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PREFACE! 
| 0 
O many Stories, merely the 
'Y Efled of a good Invention, 
Having been publiſhed as real 
 Fads, I think it proper to in- 
form my Reader, that the follow- 
ing Pages are fil'd with a ſad, 
but true Account of the Misfor- 
tunes of a Family, living in the 
Metropolis of one of the fineſt 
Hands in the World; and hap- 
pen d in the Neighbourhood od 4 
celebrated Church, in the Sound 
of whoſe Bells the Inhabitants” © 
of that populous City. thinꝶ it an 
Honour to be born. | 

The Character of the Merce- 
nary Lover, black.and deteſtable 
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'" _PREFACE. 


2 as it is, would yet have been 705 
= ſhocking, bad I inſerted ſome Paſ- 
3 1 N bis former Life; but 
tho the Baſeneſs and Cruelty of 
bis Diſpoſition was not leſs con- 
ſpicuous in ſame other of bis Acli. 
ons than in this laſt, of which T 
have made mention, yet the Per- 
ſons ruin d by bim 1 of in- 
 ferior Merit, I choſe rather io con- 
ine my ſelf to that, where nei- 
ther the Hes of Aſinity, nor the 
Charms of Beauty, Innocence and 
Virtue, could be a jufficient Pro- 
tection from his deſtructive Arti- 
ces, than to run on with a long 


Detail of particular Vices which- 


3 all ſeem complicated in tbis one. 
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THE 
Mercenary LOVER: 5 


Sal OW little are the ill judging Mul- 
titude capable of chuſing for them- 
ſelves! How far are Wealth and 
Beauty, the two great Idols of the 
admiring World, from being real 
Bleſſings to the Poſſeſſors of them! 
With what numberleſs Dangers are 
their Attractions accompanied! and into what 
fatal Inadvertancies do they frequently plunge 
I thoſe who place their Dependance on them. 
In a little Town, more famous for the Whole; 
ſomenels of its Air, than Magnificence of its Buil- 
dings, or any other remarkable ane ere 
lived two Siſters, Co-heireſles of a very plentiful 


— 


Eſtate; the younger of them, whoſe Name was 
Miranda, being of an airy, gay Diſpoſition, gave 
May to the Addreſſes of as many as had any Pre- 
tenſions to merit a favourable Reception: Bug - 
Althea the elder being naturally more reſerved . 
and grave, was extreamly cautious who ſhe en- 
tertained ; and as the ſeem'd little ambitious of 
creating Admiration, was allo not very inclinable | TY” 
to pay it: Hope, being the chief Food of Loyvc, * 
(eſpecially in an Age where few. Men, like the _. 
5 Heroe 
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Heroes of Antiquity, can patiently ſubmit to a 
Seven Years Service, before they receiv'd the 
Reward of a Kiſs of the Hand) ſhe afforded ſo 
little of that, that ſhe. had but few of thoſe who 
declar'd themſelves her Lovers, in Compariſon 
with the Number who watch'd the Smiles of the 

eternally gay Miranda. 3 
Among thoſe who endeavour'd at the Secret to 
pleaſe this celebrated Toaſt, none had more Rea- 
{on to flatter himſelf with Hopes of Succeſs than 
young Clitander, an Inhabitant ot the Metropolitan 
City of this Iſland ; and tho' of no higher Rank 
than a Trader, had a paternal Eſtate, which, to- 
gether with his great Buſineſs, made his Fortune 
A on an Equiyalent with that of Miranda: To add 
to this, he had a very agreeable Perſon, and was 
Maſter of Accompliſhments rare to be found in 
a Man of his Station: In fine, he was ſuch as 
Miranda liked, and of the Multitude who addreſs d 
her, he alone had the Power of inſpiring her with 
a real Paſſion, all others -who pretended to her 
ſerved but to amuſe her Vanity, the trifling Di- 
vertors of her gayer Moments; but Clitander in 
a ſmall! Time became the ſolid Buſingſs of her 
moſt {erious Inclinations; when preſent, ſhe felt 
a Pain-miz'd-Pleafure ;- and when abſent, an Un- 
mitt eaſineſs, a certain Reſtleſſneſs of Mind, which is 
the infallible Demonſtrative of Love. He was 
too well acquainted with the Symptoms of that 
Paſſion not to perceive he had inſpir'd her with 
a Share of it, ſufficient to encourage him to ex- 


. pect every Thing from it which he could deſire; 
3 and redoubling his Attacks, preſt her in a Manner 
| ſo undemable, that he not only obtained from 
her a Fromiſe of Marriage, but alſo ſaw, that as 
one Step towards the Periormance of it, ſhe ba- 
"IR niſh'd all others who made Profe ſſions of the ſame 
© + © Nature his was, from her Houle, It would be 


needs 


0.9) 3% 
needleſs to detain my Reader with an immaterial 
Repetition of the Acknowledgments he made for 
this Condeſcenſion, the Behaviour of a Lover 
in the like happy Circumſtance, is too generally 
known to want an Information ; and if the Sequel 
of this Story ſhould prove him not in Reality 
poſſeſt of the Paſſion he pretended, yet it will 
iner that he had Aims which were ſully anſwer'd 
by the favourable Sentiments ſhe had of him. I 
ſhall therefore paſs over in Silence thoſe Particu- 
lars, which without my Aſſiſtance may eaſily be 
euels'd at, and only ſay, That every Thing being 
agreed, and the Relations on both Sides perfect- 
ly fatished as to Matters of Joynture and Settle- 
ments, theſe ſeemingly happy Pair were in a ſhort 
Time united by a Tye, which ought to be in- 
diſſolvable but by Death. They were married, 
and Miranda grew ſo perfectly fond of her agree- 
able Citizen, that in Conformity to the Notions 
and Behaviour of thoſe ſhe came to live among, 


ſhe entirely threw off the gay Coquet, and be- 


gan to dreſs, look, ſpeak, and act in every Thing 
as became a Perſon of the Station the had taken 
on her. Clitander on the other Hand expreſs'd 
the utmoſt Pleaſure at this Alteration of her Con- 
duct, appear d the mot indulging Husband, as 
ſhe did the moſt obliging Wife, and they were 


look'd on by all who knew them, as the moſt. 


examplary Patterns of Conjugal Affection. 

*Tis certain, indeed, that on one Side the Fe- 
licity was ſincere and compleat, Miranda truly 
loy'd, and believ'd herſelf as well beloy'd; but 
alas! where is the Skill to trace, or Rules to 
reach the unfathomable Heart of artful Man, pra&i- 
ſed in Wiles, experienc'd in Deceit, amidſt the 
many Turnings Search is loſt ; and the ſhort Sight 
of Female Penetration ſtrives but in vain to pierce 
the hidden Depth : * a long Series of continued 

| | 2 


Court- 


- — — 
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Courtſhip, if Longings, Ardours, and Impitien- 
cies before Poſſeſſion, cou'd denote a true and 
perfe& Paſſion, if the moſt eager Tranſports, oft 
repeated Vows, and tender Preſſures afterwards, 
might evince the Perſon faithful, Clitander had been 
the moſt enamour'd and moſt conſtant Man on 
Earth, and Miranda been as bleſt in Reality, as the 
was row. in Imagination. But his was not a Soul 
capable of being touch'd with the Charms either 
of the Body or the Mind; Beauty, Virtue, or 
good Humour, he look'd on as Things indiffer- 
ent, and not at all eſſential to the Happineſs: of 
Life, Money was the only Darling of his 
mercenary Wiſhes, and as the Eſtate of which 
Miranda was Co-heireſs, was the ſole Inducement 
to his addreſſing and marrying her; ſo by that 
Means being poſſeſt by that Moiety of it which 
was her Proportion, he now began to grow anxious 
for the other alſo, and put Invention on a conti- 
nual Rack for ſome Contrivance to bring the 
long'd-for Aim about. | | 
I !he ſerious and reſerved Temper of Althea gave 
him Hopes that, ſhe would not very eafily be 
brought to liſten to any Propoſals; but as averſe 
as ſhe had hitherto declared herſelf, he knew not 
how ſocn the Minute might arrive which might 
make an Alteration in her Sentiments in Fayour 
of ſome Youth, who ſhe might think worthy to 
create that Change: Love, he knew, was a Paſ- 
fon which comes {wift and ſudden on the 
Heart; his Buſineſs therefore was, to prevent 
as much as poſſible all Overtures of that Kind 
being made to her. To that End, under the 
Pretence of Affection to his Wife, he ſcarce ever 
ſuffer'd her to be from their Houle, and by a 
"Thouſand Artifices, of which he was a perte& 
Maſter, ſo wound himſelf into her Eſteem, that 
ſhe thought there was not ſo excellent a 725 2 
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Earth: All he ſaid ſhe liſtned to as miraculous 
Truth, admir'd all he did, as the Effects of the 
ſtricteſt Honour, and moſt tender Friendſhip. 

Having gained this Influence over ber, there 
was little Need to fear ſhe would take any Affair 
in Hand, much leſs one of fo great Conlequence 
as Marriage was, without conſulting him, and that 
it was now ablolutely in his Power to diſſwade 
her from entertaining any Man, however ag ree- 
able in Perlon or in Fortune, who ſhould make 
his Addreſſes to her on that Score; yet, not- 
withſtanding he knew all this; nay, had heard 
her frequently declare, That to the Averſion ſhe 
ever had for Marriage, ſhe had now another Mo- 
tive added, to induce her to continne in a ſingle 
Life, which was, that ſhe would rather that Part 
of the Eſtate ſhe was poſſeſt of ſhould at her 
Death deſcend to him and his Heirs, than any 
other Perſon in the World; all was not {ufficient 
to content him, —— there was a Poſſibility that 
theſe fine Promiſes might one Day be broke: 
- Althea was beautiful as an Angel, and very young, 
tho' one Year older than his Wife; 1C 
knew there were a Thouland dyinz for her, and 
could not be eaſy when he reflected that there 
was any Thing in the Power of Fate which could 
put a Par to his avaritious Views, which in a 
little Time he became ſo re{olutely bent to com- 
pals, that he had Recourſe to Stratagems, the 
moſt inhumane and baſe, that ever entred into 
the Heart of Man. He was ſometimes tempted to 
marry her to ſome indigent Wretch, who for a 
trifing Sum weuld be glad to make over to him 
before-hand the Acres he ſhould be Maſter of 
when made her Husband ; at others, the Demons, 
whole Aſſiſtance he invok'd, ſuggeſted to him to 
get her trappan'd on Board a Ship, and tranſpor- 
ted to ſome uninhabitable Shore, where ſhe ſhou'd 


B 3 be 


Shs hp 
be left to periſh on the Rocks, or be. devoured 
by the wild Denizons of the Woods and Moun- 
tains; but both theſe Deſigns were rejected, al- 
moſt as ſoon as formed, not that to any relenting 
þ Thoughts they owed their Baniſhment, but there 
was Danger in them; he dreaded the Diſcovery 
cf the Villany he wiſhed to practiſe, and for that 
| Reaſon could not relolye to take any Mealures 
wherein a Second Perſon mult be conſulted, who 
| perhaps, might ſome Time or other, either through 
emorſe or Malice, betray the whole Affair, and 


— —  — — — — — — 
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| expoſe him to the Cenſu:e and Puniſhment his 
Crime deſerved. The baſe are always Cowards, 
\ the ſame Meannels of Spirit which makes them 

the one, inclines them to the other alſo; they 

LIE; - are ever in Fear, and while there remains even 
the ſmalleſt Probability of Danger, Peace is a 
Stranger to their Minds. Clitand:r therefore re- 

ſolved to truſt no other but himfelf, in the Exe- 

| cution of whatever Project he ſhould put in 
= Practice, and the Difficulty there was to find one, 
1 in which there was not an abſolute Neceflity for 
2 Confederate, kept him for ſome Months in a 

Ferplexity not to be conceived. | 

1 Yet ſo admirably was he verſed in the Art of 
IK Diſſimulation, that tho his Soul was full of the 
\ I moſt poynant Anxiety, bis Countenance was all 
= - ſerene and calm as an unruffled Sky; upon his 
M dilly Tongue the moſt melting Aecents in ſoft 

" Perſuaſion hung, and Tenderneis unſpeakable lan- 
OD niſh'd in his Eyes; gay Smiles played round 
Fs Mouth in dimpled G. aces, and his whole Air 

was Harmony and Love: None but the All-lceing 
Eye of Heaven cou'd penetrate into his Heart, 
or gueſs at the Perfidiouſneſs that harbour'd there. 
3 Never did two I erſons think themſelves more hap- 
| Py than did & iranda and her amiable Siſter, the 
BH one in being poſſeſt of the beſt of Men aud hens 
LY nd 8, 


| Enn; 
bands, and the other in a moſt ſincere Friend and 


difintereſted Relation. A perfect Amity and un- 
interrupted Chearfulneſs, ſeem'd to reign through- 


out this little Family. They were the 
Envy of their Neighbours, the Delight of their 
Acquaintance, and the Pride of their Servants : 
— So much is the World, and even our ſelves de- 
ceived by Appearances; and how little are we 
capable of diſtinguiſhing the real Felicity from the 
Shadow of one? Thoſe who believ'd themſelves, 
and were by all believ'd to be in a State of the 
moſt fixed Tranquility that could be, were in 
Effect on the Brink, and ready to plunge into a 
Gulph of Deſtruction, as much to be trembled 
at, astheir imaginary Comfort was before to be 
deſir d and coveted. 

The working Brain of the induſtriouſly miſ- 
chievous Clitander, at laſt furniſhed him with a 
Neſig n, in the Succeſs of which he promis d him- 
ſelf a double Pleaſure: Tho' Avarice was his 


- prevailing Vice, and the Love of Money had ſo 


entire a Poſſeſſion ot his Soul, that no other 
Charms had Power to inſpire him with a real Paf- 
ſion, yet was he not without thoſe Deſires which 


are too frequently miſtaken for the Influence of 


the God of tender Sighs: The Beauties of Althea, 
and the Freedoms he enjoyed with her as a Bro- 

ther, had ſometimes given him Emotions, ſuch as 

Lovers feel, tho unaccompanied with that Re- 

ſpect and Tender neſs which thoſe who are truly 

worthy of that Name muſt pay to the ador d Ob- 

ject. With ſtrong and vehement Deſites 
he burn'd to enjoy her, and when in Miranda s 

Arms, lanzuiſhed to rifle the untaſted Loveli- 

neis of her beauteous Siſter. — He plotted 

theretore, how firſt to ſatiate this Paſhon, which, 

once obtain'd, he thought would be the moſt et- 
fectual Means to grati 5 the other alſo; and de- 
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termin'd to make her guilty before he made her 
wretched : He ſoon began to put in Execution 


this moſt deteſtable Inyeution, by all thoſe Arti- 
hces of which he was a perfect Maſter, and for 
which, indeed, he ſeem'd deſign'd by Nature, 
who had given him a Countenance and Manner 
of Behaviour ſo vaſtly diſtant from his ſordid 
Diſpoſition. | 

10 corrupt a young Maid of Altbea's reſerved 
Humour, bred up in the ſtricteſt Principles of Vir- 
tue, and unacquainted even with an unchaſt 
Thought, would have ſeem'd a Task too difficult 
to be accompliſn d, and with Reaſon have deterr'd 


any other Man from an Attempt that Way: But 


Clitander, as he was not only poſſeſt of more bo- 
dily Perfections than the Gererality of his Sex, ſo 
he had alſo been more ſucceſsful with the Fair; 


ſeldom had he been repuls'd, but often a Con- 
queror over the moſt ſeemingly obdurate Hearts, 
— He knew the Influence he had gain'd 
over that of Althea, and tho* it was only con- 


tracted under the Notion of Friendſhip, that 
that Paſſion was a very good Preparative for the 
other which he aimed to inſpire. - The 
Name of Husband to her Siſter, was at firſt ſome 


Aittle Impediment to his Hopes, but then the 


Conſideration how many Opportunities that Title 
gave him, which were denied to all other Men, 

tisfied his Doubts, and made him not fear but 
that a little Time and Aſſiduity, might by De- 


» grees ſteal into her Soul thoſe Inclinations which 
-wou'd give him the abſolute Poſſeſſion of his 


Wiſhes. | 
The firſt Step he made towards the Accom- 


.pliſhment of this barbarous Enrerprize, was to 


redouble the Civilities and Tenderneſſes with 
-which he had been accuſtom'd to treat Althea, 


-and knowing ſhe was naturally a great Lover of 


Read- 


4 (815 ) 


Reading, took Care to bring her home eyery Day 
ſomething new for her Amuſement: I ſay Amule- 
ment; for I believe the Reader will eaſily ima- 
gine, the Books he defired ſhe would peruſe, 
were neither Religion, Philoſophy, nor Morality ; 
there are certain gay Treatiſes which inſenſibly 
melt down the Soul, and make it fit for amor” 
ous Impreſſions, ſuch as the Works of Ovid, the late 
celebrated Rocheſter, and many other of more 
modern Date, and of this Kind it was that he 
furniſh'd the Study of his intended Victim to the 
two worlt Paſhons of deprayed Humanity. 

The Affairs of her Family often calling Miran- 
da away, gave him, who now ſcarce ever ſtirr'd 
from Home, many Opportunities of entertaining 
her alone: All which he employed to the beſt 
Advantage for his Deſigns; not that he ever in 
the leaſt declar d himſelf a Lover, but artfully, 
and as tho' it were by Accident, introduced a 
Diſcourſe on the Force of Love, always under- 
taking to prove, That whatever were the Con- 
ſequences of that Paſſion they ought not to be 
condemn'd, becauſe they were unavoidable; -— 
Nay, ſometimes went ſo profanely far, as to make 
Holy Writ the Dupe to his Deſigns, bringing 
Inſtances from that to argue, that Inceſt was no 
Crime; Had the modeſt Soul of Althea been in 
the leaſt apprized of the Aim of theſe Converſa- 
tions, ſo different from what ſhe had ever been 
accuſtom'd to hear, the Shock of ſuch a Diſco- 
very had at once ſtop'd her Ears from liſtning to 
Doctrine ſo pernicious, but as ſhe was far from 
ſuſpecting any Thing of his Inclinations, and took 
an infinite Pleaſure in hearing him Talk, by little 
and little the Poiſon of his infectious Precepts 
gain'd Ground on her Belief; and finding her- 
{elf wholly incapable of defending the Caule of 
Virtue againſt thoſe Arguments which his ſupe- 
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rior Wit and Genius brought, began to think, 
indeed, that what he ſaid was juſt, and that thoſe 
Laws which prohibited a free Commerce between 
the Sexes, were only the Buundaries of Policy, 
invented to keep Mankind in Awe, and reſtrain 
the Sallies of Nature, which otherwiſe would in- 
volve the World in a general Confuſion. 

Soon did he perceive the Ground he had gain'd, 
and exulted at the Succeſs of his Inſinuations: 
Not doubting now, but that he ſhonld be able 
eo perſuade her to any Thing, he began to ap- 

ar more oppen, would often take her Hand and 
| kiſs it with Raptures, ſuch as, had ſhe accuſtom'd 

herſelf to receive Add reſſes of that Nature, ſhe 
weuld have preſently known to have been the 
Effects of that Paſſion which is commonly called 
Love. When ever he look d upon her, 
his well inſtructed Eyes ſeem'd to ſhoot Glan- 
dees or an unutterable Tenderneſs, when- 
ever he ſpoke to her, it was in the fondeſt, 
moſt endearing Terms that Love and Wit could 
torm : Yet ſo innocent, ſo unexperien>d 
was ſhe in the deſtructive Paſhon and the betray- 
ing Wiles of Man, that all theſe Symptoms were 
nat ſufficient to alarm, nor warn her of the Dan- 

er. Unknowing, therefore, what was doing in 
her own Soul, ſhe gaye Way to all the Liberties 
he took, and became all diffoly'd, loſt in a Tide 
of Love before ſhe imagined herſelf threatned by 
even its moſt diſtant. Approaches. 
But it was not ſo with him, he read the State 

of her Mind in the ſoft Languiſhments of her 
mining Eyes, and in her balmy Sighs, when pre- 
luming on the Authority of a Brother, he ſome- 
times took her in his Arms, felt the Alteration he 
kad made, and was too well convinc'd that his 
Wark was compleated ; and he had nothing now 
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fo do, but to declare himſelf, and boldly ſeize 
his Wiſhes, * | | 
Since the fatal Diſcovery of her Sentiments ſome 
Days elaps'd, without giving him any Oppor- 
tunity for the Acomplithment of his Deſigns 3 
but at Length Fortune, hitherto too much 
a Friend to this Traitor to all Honour and Fi- 
delity, afforded him one as ample as he could 
have wiſh'd. Miranda went to make a Viſit to 
a Relation who liv'd at the Town where both 
ſhe and Althea had receiy'd their Birth and E- 
ducation ; ſhe would have perſuaded her Siſter 
to accompany her, but the ill Stars of that un- 
fortunate Lady, would not ſuffer her to comply 
with her Deſires; and the other perceiving her 
refractory, would not preſs her beyond her In- 
elination. The Niſtance between that Place to 
which ſhe was gone, and the great City in which 
they lived being about three Miles, her perfidi- 
ous Husband was ſecure that ſhe would not re- 
turn till Night, And ſcarce ever had his Eyes 
beheld a Sight ſo joyſul as the Departure of the 
Coach which bore away that Impediment to his 
Hopes, his Wife, | 
She was no ſooner gone, than he ran up to 
the Chamber of Althea, where ſhe happen'd ta 
be fitting. indulging her innacent Meditations, 
and altogether unlulpicious of approaching Ruin: 
After ſome previous Diſcourſe on ordinary Subjects 
he began to talk of Marriage and the Unhappi- 
neſs of that State, when both the Parties fo join'd, 
were not content with their Lot. How 


much, my lovely Siſter, ſhould I lament, ſaid he, 
mould I ever fee. you one of thoſe complaining, 
Wives, your Wit deſpis'd, your good Humour 
ſublervient to a lordly and tmperious Husband's; -. 
Rule, your Beauty, all that ineſtimable Stock. of 
Charms with which you are ſo diyinely ftor'd, 
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unprais d, unloy'd, and perhaps. ſcorn'd even 
to your Face, ſuch a Behaviour is 
too frequent, and ſhould it be your Fate, O 
moſt adorable Althea, continued he, with a 
Voice which ſeem'd interrupted by his Sighs, 
how very wretched, how accurſt would be Cl:- 
tander to know and want the Power to eaſe your 
Mournings, . or revenge your Wrongs! Would 
to Heaven, anſwered the unſuſpeting Maid, I 
could as eaſily return the Obligations I have to 
your generous Care, as I can ſecure my ſelf from 
all Apprehenſions of thoſe Miſeries you ſo well 
deſcribe ; — the Merits of Clitander have freed me 
From the Danger of becoming an abandon'd Wife; 
two ſuch Husbands are not to be the Por- 
tion of one Family, — I deſpair to find a 
Man like him, and cannot ſubmit to accept a 
Happinefs inferiour to that my Siſter enjoys. 
_.. Tho' theſe Words were ſpoken, with the moſt 
perfect Innocence, they were notwithſtanding the 
Overflowings of a Soul wholly devoted to Fim, 
and ſincerely taken up with Tendernels, and Ad- 
miration of his imaginary Virtues: And well 
iſcerning from what Source they ſprung, Thou 
Angel of thy Sex, ſaid he, taking her in his 
Arms, how happy ſhou'd I think my ſelf, con'd 
J believe it was, indeed, your 3 Opinion of 
me, which defended you from liſt' ning to the 
Inſinuations of the leſs faithful Part of Man- 
kind, but alas! purſu'd he intently fixing 
his Eyes on hers, as tho' he wou'd look into 
Her Soul, I dare not flatter my fond Deſires ſo 
far, and had I in Miranda's Stead addreſs'd Al- 
thea, I ſhou'd have been among the Number of 
thoſe her Scorn has render'd miſerable, I muſt 
not then have known your Worth, reſum'd ſhe, 
and if you think Althea as capable of judging 
hat is truly valuable, as you haye found Mi- 
ad | | randa, 
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randa, you muſt believe your Fate had been the 
ſame with one, as with the other Siſter, Had 
it been ſo cry'd he, in a well a&ed Tranſport, 
ſure ſome kind Spirit wou'd haye warn'd me of 
the Blefling, —— ſome Dream wou'd have con- 
vey'd to me the Knowledge of your Goodneſs, 
and inſtructed by my Guardian Angel what to 
do, I had not thus err'd in my miſtaken Choice. 
Theſe Expreſſions utter d with the utmoſt 
Warmth, and accompany'd by an Embrace more 
ſtrenuous than before this Moment he had eyer 
ventur'd to claſp her with, gave her a little Sur- 
prize, and ſtarting from his Arms, and looking 
on him with a kind of Confuſion in her Eyes, 
Do you not love Miranda then? ſaid ſhe. Dear 
as my Life, reply'd he, who wanted not Pre- 
ſence of Mind to extricate himſelf out of the 
moſt puzzling Difficulties, Never Man loy'd 
with a fonder, or more laſting Ardour than I 
my Wife, but yet, continu'd he, with a 
Sigh, as if his Heart were burſting, while my 
Heart avows the Merits of Miranda, it cannot 
be unjuſt to the infinitely ſuperior ones Althea 
boaſts: Should Miranda, forgetful of her 
Marriage Vows, and ungrateful to the Tenders 
'neſs I bear her, relinquith me, and ſeek new Joys 
in any others Arms, my abuſed Affection and 
my wounded Honour wou'd' give me Pains in- 
tollerable, but ſhou'd Althea, — O the Thought 
is Hell, ſhou'd the adorable Althea, tho? 
bound by no Obligements, admit to her Em- 
braces ſome Youth, more happy than Cl:tander, 
how much beyond the Reach of Words wou'd 
be the Horror of my diſtracted State I 
cou'd not hear it, but ſhould commit ſome wild 
Extrayagance might plunge us all in Ruin, — 
O Althea, purſu'd he, taking Advantage of the 
Aſtoniſhment he ſaw her in, and which POLE 
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ted her from interrupting him too loyely Maid 
pity your wretched Brother, — your Lover, 
—— your Adorer; the cold Returns of 
Friendſhip are Cordials too, too faint to keep the 
almoſt expiring Lamp of Life awake —- O give 
me more, or withdraw them too, and kill me 
with your hate. He had no ſooner ee 
theſe Words than he threw himſelf upon her 
Boſom, where, it the preſent Emotions of his 
Deſires did not conyulſe him with real Agonies, 
he counterfeited them ſo well, that a Woman 
more experienc'd in thoſe Racks of ſtrugling Im- 
patiencies than was Althea, might eaſily have 
miſtaken them for Natural. But with what 
Words is it poſſible to repreſent the mingled 
Paſſions of Althea's Soul, now perfectly inſtruct- 
ed in his 8 Fear, Shame, and Wonder 
combating with the ſofter Inclinations, made 
ſuch a wild Confuſion in her Mind, that as ſhe 
was about to utter the DiRates of the one, the 
other roſe with contradicting Force, and ſtop'd 
the Accents e re ſhe cou'd form them into Speech; 
in broken Sentences ſhe ſometimes ſeem'd to 
favour, then to diſcourage his Attempts, but 
all diffoly'd and melted down by that ſuperior 
Paſſion, of which herſelf till now was ignorart 
ſhe had entertain d, never had Courage to repel 
the growing Boldneſs, with which he every Mo- 
ment encroach'd upon her Modsſty, and when 
ſhe moſt ſtrove ta ſay ſomething which might 
daſh his Hopes, cou d bring forth no harſher 
Sounds than, Forbear, forbear my dangerous, and 
too lovely Brother! cruel Clitander, wou'd you 
ruin me? *Tis eaſy to gueſs what the Conſe- 
quences of ſuch Sort of Repulſes muſt be, and 
whether ſuch a Behaviour wou'd not have been 
lar from: l Ardour of a Lover, leſs 
kercely animated was Clitander. He 1 * 
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but ſhort Replies to her Entreaties or Interro: 


gatories, ſpeaking to her only in this Manner, 
O permit me to ſecure the Bleſſing you have ſo 


often promis'd, let me afſure my ſelf you 
never will be another's, be mine and eaſe 
me of theſe Doubts Uncertainty creates. 
Nor, indeed, wou'd it have been conformable 
to the reſt of his Artifice to have held a long 
Conyerſation, or given her Time for Thought 
or Recollection, Action was now his Buſineis, 
and in this Hurry of her Spirits, all unprepar'd, 
incapable of Defence, half yielding, half re- 
luctant, and ſcarce ſenſible of what ſhe ſuffer d, 
he bore her trembling to the Bed, and perpetrat- 
ed the cruel Furpoſe he had long ſince contriv'd. 

The Scene of Ruin over, the barbarous Au- 
thor of it, now began to exert his utmoſt Wit 
and Eloquence to dry her Tears, and huſh the 
Remonſtrances of violated Virtue; he enforc'd. 
the Arguments ſhe had before too fatally given 
Ear to, That the Ties of Blood or Affinity 
were but imaginary Bars to Love, pleaded the 
Violence of his Paſſton, and the abſolute Neceſ- 
ſity it brought, either to enjoy his with or dye; 
ſwore ten thouſand Oaths of an unalterable 
Conſtancy, and that the Secret neyer ſhould be 
divulg'd. The natural Propenſity which all 
People have to liſten to any Arguments which 
may ſerve to excuſe the Errors they commit, 


join'd to the Corruption which his Inſinuations 
ad brought on her Principles, made her not 


aim at confuting any Thing he urg'd either in 


his, or her own Vindication; and of all the 


Paſũons which had fo lately ruffled her Soul, 
Love and Shame were only now remaining: By 
repeated and endearing Familiarities he endea- 
vour'd to ſtrenghten ch one, and entirely diſſi- 
pate the other ; but the Confuſion of her Mind 
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was ſo great, that tho? he ſtirr'd not from her 
the whole Day, he found all his Efforts to com- 
poſe her ineffectual; and at her Siſter's Return, 
the Sight of that _wrong'd Lady overwhelm'd 
her with a Diſorder which- had been ſufficient 
to have made ſome Women ſuſpicious of the 
Truth. The villainous Occaſion cf it, appre- 
henſive of the Danger, and alſo to prevent ary 
Notice being taken of his having been all Day in 
the Chamber of Althea, if the Servants thou'd 


happen to ſpeak of it, with an unparallel'd Aſ- 


ſurance, taking his Wife in his Arms aſſvon as 
ever ſhe enter d the Room, I am glad you are 
come home my Dear, {aid he, Alibea is quite 
ſpoil'd with the Vapours, and tho* 1 have been 


..complailant enough not to leave her a Moment 
ſince you. went out, all I can do to bring her 
into good Humour is but Labour thrown away; 
— ſhe will, in ſpite of me, indulge her Chag- 
rin, and will give no other Keaſon for it, than 


that ſhe had an ugly Dream laſt Night, Miranda 


laugh' d at this idle Superſtition (as ſhe call'd it) 


in her. Siſter, and began to rally her on the ill 


Effects of a too thoughttul Diſpoſition; till the 
other (who long' d to be alone, to give a Looſe 
to Reflection) anſwer'd her in fo peeviſh a Man- 
ner, that ſhe ſeem'd in good Earneſt affected 
with that Niſtemper. Clitauder had . accuſed her 
of; and what was really the Effects of Remorſe 


might very well be taken for ill Humeur, Afi- 
randa continued her pleaſantry for ſome Time, 


but finding. it of no Effect on her Siſter, Come 


my Dear, {aid ſhe, taking her Husbard by the 
Hand, let us leave her to herſelf, — iſ we 


- 


ſtay here much longer, we too ſhall catch the 
Contagion. As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words 


they both quitted the Room. Clitander as he 


was going out, turning back to make her a ſub- 


miſſiye 
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miſſiye Bow, accompany'd with the moſt tender 
and endearing Air that Loye cou'd teach him 
to aſſume. i | 

Althea now left to the Freedom of her 
Thoughts, felt a kind of Pleaſure, in giving Way 
to Pain and in not checking the Strugles of de- 
. parting Virtue, found the Means to eaſe herſelf 
of its Remorſe, She accuſed her eaſy 
Nature, wonder'd how ſhe cou'd be fo loſt, ſo 
abandoned by all the Principles her Youth was 
taught, and curſt the Tenderneſs which had 
betray'd her, the Wrong ſhe had done 
her Siſter, the Diſhonour ſhe had brought on 
herſelf, the Crime ſhe had been guilty of to 
Heaven, all appear'd to her diſtracted Imagi- 
nation in their blackeſt and moſt damnirg Co- 
lours, and for fome Moments involy'd her in ſo 
terrible a Diſpair, that ſhe' was almoſt ready to 
lay deſperate Hands on her own Life, thereby 
to put a Period to the Shame of it. But as 
Things violent are ſeldom of any long Conti- 
nuance, the Force of thele Emotions in a few 
Moments were eyaporated and \ eng and the 
Idea of Clitander, his Charms, his Fondneſs, 
and imagin'd Honour and Sweetneſs of Diſpo- 
ſition, took their Turn to triumph over, the 


faint Remains of Modeſty and Virtue; and the 
Felicity of being belov'd by a Man whom ne 
confidered as the Wonder of his Sex, ſeem'd to 


her ſufficient Reparation for that ſhe had re- 


ſigned in the rewarding it; and the Gratitude 


ſhe ow'd his Paſſion, an Excuſe for the Crime 
her own had influenced her to commit. In 
fine, the Morning found her as calm and com- 
pos'd as ſhe had been the Night hetore the con- 
trary; and if there was left in her Soul any 
Tin&ure-of her former Diſquiet, the Endear- 
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ments of Clitander, and the Arguments he made 
aſe of to reconcile her to what had paſt between 
them, entirely clear d her of it, and made her 
willingly reſign herſelf to frequent Repetitions of 
that guilty Joy, ſhe had at firſt ſo much regretted, 
In this Criminal Tranquility let us leave her 
for a while, and return to her Undoer : That 
cruel Brother, having thus ſatisfy'd the Cravings 
of his lawleſs Flame, and revell'd in the Spoils 
of violated Chaſtity, remained but a ſhort Time 
contented with the Triumph he had gain'd, the 
Love of Money now reſum'd its Empire in his 
ſordid Soul; and as it was not ſo much the 
Poſſeſſion of Althea's Perſon as ber Eſtate, which 
had induced him to take this Pains, ſo having 
obtained the one, he now began to ſet his whole 
Wits at Work to become Maſter of the other 
alſv. Tis true, he was not in that Anxiety of 
Mind he had been, becauſe having the free Poſ- 


ſeſſion of Althea, he was pretty ſecure from any 


Apprehenſions of her marrying, at leaſt while 
he continu'd to treat her with that Tenderneſs 
which had fo fatally ſeduc'd her; but being in 
all his Paſſions, except Avarice, extreamly in- 
- conſtant, he ſoon grew ſatiated with the unre- 
ſtrain d Enjoyment, and conſequently weary of 
diſſembling Ardours he cou'd no longer feel, K 
In thoſe very Moments, when moit he {wore 
he loy'd he curſt her in his Heart; and with 
his Vows of everlaſting Fondneſs, mix d Impre- 
cations and W iſhes for her Death, = wo bad 
the Means of it, without Danger of Diſcovery, 
been in his Power, tis certain ſhe had not long 
ſurvived her Los of Honour; but to the ſame 
Fears which had before Enjoyment been her Pro- 
tection, was ſhe ſtill indebted to for her Safety; 
and tho he was always contriying her Deſtru- 

ction, 
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Aion, he cou'd not, with all the Tnyention he 
was Maſter of, find the Way to bring it about. 

In this Dilemma he receiy'd a confiderable 
Addition to the Perplexity he was before in- 
volved in, which was the Knowledge that Althea 
was with Child; the Dread which ſeiz d his 
guilty Soul, whenever he conſidered how Difh- 
cult it would be to keep the inceſtuous Secret 
from Diſcovery, fill'd him with Horrour almoſt 
eee to his Crime, but lo great a 

aiter was he of Preſence of Mind, that not all 
the Confuſion of his Thoughts prevented him 
from proſecuting his Deſigns: He no ſooner 
knew the Condition Althea was in, but to add 
to the Melancholy of it, he was continually fil- 
ling her Ears with Stories of Women who had 
died in Child-birth, wou'd ſometimes, in a well 
counterfeited Terrour tell her, he had heard a 
Weaſel ſqueak, at others, that a Raven had 
perch'd upon the Houle, pretend ſome ominous 
Dream: In fine, ſcaree a Day paſſed over with- 
out his bringing her an account of ſome fabulous 


Prediction, till} he wrought ſo far on the Weak- 


nels of ber Sex, as to ſettle her in the Belief that 
ſhe ſhould not out-live the Time prefixed by 
Nature for her being deliver'd of her Burthen. 


Having gain'd this Point, as he was fitting _ 


with her one Day, taking her by the Hand, an 
diſſembling the moſt perfect Jenderneſs, My 
moſt ador'd, my forever dear Althea, ſaid he, 
I have a Propoſal to offer to you, which I have 
long wiſh'd to ſpeak, but never had the Cou- 


rage, fearing it thou'd encreaſe that Melancholly 


to which already you are but too much inclin'd, 
— but my Angel, continued he, if you wou'd 
but make uſe of your good Senſe to arm you a- 
gainſt theſe womaniſh Apprehenſions, you wou'd 
not think your ſelf nearer to Death for being 

prepar d 
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prepar'd for it. Here he paus'd, expecting ſhe 
wou'd deſire an Explanation of theſe Words, 
which ſhe immediately did, not a little ſurpriz d 
what it was he meant by them. Since you com- 
mand me, reſum'd he, I will no longer delay 
to reveal what for ſome Time has created me 


mary Inquietudes. Shou'd you, pur- 
ſu'd he, with a Sigh, which Heaven forbid, in 
giving Life to the dear Product of our Love, 
reſign your own, the Eſtate you are poſſeſt of 
mult, of Conſequence, you dying without a Wl, 
deſcend to your Siſter, and the Children born 
of her become the Inheritors, - it will not 


-be in my Power to prevent it, and that moſt 


Precious Pledge of the moſt fond Affection that 
ever filled the Heart of Man, muſt be a Beggar, 
a-poor Dependant on an unhappy Father, who 
can do no more than make {ome mean Proviſion 


for it, as for the Child of ſome Acquaintance or 


remote Relation, while thoſe - begotten on 447- 
randa, tho far leſs dear, favour'd by Legitimacy, 
ſhall riot in the Plenty of your Lands, and look 
with Scorn on the wronged Babe, whoſe Birth- 
right makes them rich. The Thought of 
this is worſe than Death to me, and will be ſo 
to you, when once you come to know a Mo- 


ther's Pangs, a Mother's Tenderneis and Care; 


1 wou'd have you, therefore, to provide 


againſt it, and by a Teſtament legally drawn and 


ſigned by Witneſſes, cut off Miranda, and ſecure 
your Child from all thole injuries which Want 
Occaſions. How can that be ? interrupted Al- 
thea, we know net of what Sex the wretched 
Infant is, and in a Vill, the Name, as well as 
Relative muſt pun&ually be ſet down. For that 
I haye laid a Scheme, reply'd he rejoyced to 
find her in ſo compliable a Diſpolition, you ſhall 


bequeath your Lands, your Money, Jewels, and 


what- 


Cup 


whatſoever valuable Goods you have to a fiftiti- 


ous Perlon, ue may eaſily invent a 
Name; and becauſe it may be expected he 
ſhould appear to claim the Benefit of the Will, 
I mutt be left Truſtee, or if you pleaſe, his 
Guardian, and your Executor, — by this 
Means I ſhall haye the Opportunity of doing 
2 to my Child, finze being my ſelf, in 

ight of my Wite, next Heir, none has a Pri- 
vilege to ſerutinize into the Reaſons of your 
having made ſo ſeemingly ſtrange a Will; and 
thus will alſo, your Reputation, even after Death, 
remain unfully d; and the worſt the prying 
World can fay, will be, that you were unnatu- 
ral, and the Tendernels for F 6 which ought 


to be moſt dear, be taken for the Want of it, 


to your Siſter. He ſaid no more, nor indeed 
had he any Occaſion for further, Arguments, 
what he had already urged appeared too reaſon- 
able for her to deny Aſſent: She very much ap- 


prov'd, and thank'd his ſeeming Care, and the- 


tame Evening gave him Commiſſion to go to a 
Lawyer, and have the Vill drawn up according 
as he had advisd. 
Fortune, and the Credulity of the too fond 
Althea had hitherto crown'd all his Endeayours 
with Succels, and he began now to think there 


was no difficulty which his Genius, Reſolution, - 


and the Fertility of his Invention cou d not ſur- 
mount. —— He was not however, G the Dil- 


poſiti n of ſome People, who lull themlelves too 


toon in aa imaginary Security, and tranſported 
with what they have already obtain'd, fit down 
enjoying the Reflection, contended before their 


Work is done: With the ſame indefatigable- 


induſtry with which he commenced” his Detigns, 
did he proceed to the Accompliſhment of them. 


— Early as the Day did he ariſe next - 


Morning, 
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Morning, and having given Directions to an able 
Attorney, what he would have done, in a ſmall 
Time after, brought Althea a Parchment, which 
he told her was the Vill, but which was in 
Reality, a Deed of Gift to himſelf, of all the 
Eſtate ſhe was at that inſtant in Poſſeſſion of. 
But becauſe my Reader will doubtleſs be ama- 
z'd for what Reaſon he went about to deceive 
her in this Manner, his Wife being the undoubt- 
ed Heir, I muſt unravel the Bottom of his Aim, 
and ſet forth a Deſign ſo monſtruous, as were 
there not too many whom the ſad Cataſtrophe 
made acquainted with the Truth, wou'd ſcarce 


f gain belief in any Mind, leſs prone to Villany 


than that of Clitander. Fir'd, as 1 have already 
Aaid, with the repeated Poſſeſſion of the Beauties 
of Althea, and burning with a yet unextinguiſhed 
Paſſion for the Enjoyment of her Wealth, and 
to theſe two Motives for wiſhing her in another 
World being added, that of the Danger her 


Condition involved him in, of the Diſcovery of 


the Crime he had committed in debauching 
her, all together made him reſo've to murder 
her, and to do it in ſuch a Manner, as might 
have the Appearance of being acted by herlelf; 
the Laws of the Nation depriving the 
Succeſſors of Perſons ſo deſperate, of inheriting 


any Part of their Goods, he contrived to ſe- 


cure himſelf by a Deed of Gift, drawn up, da- 
ted and ſigned before there was any Appearance 

of her laying Hands on her Life, 
But here, Heaven was pleas'd to put a Stop 
to his Proceedings, and what he thought wou'd 
be the moſt certain Means to ſecure the Accom- 
pliſhment of his Hopes, proved the Ruin of 
them. He came to Althea, and in a great 
Hurry, as if he fear'd the coming in of tome 
Ierilon who might interrupt what he was about 
> ro 
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te fay, ſhow'd her the Parchment, and unfold- 


ing only that Part of it where ſhe ſhould ſer her 
Hand, deſir'd her. to den. Chance, more than 


Sulpicion, made her deſire to read it firſt; but 
that Demand a little alarming him, as not ex- 
pecting ſhe would ſcruple any Thing he requir d, 
he was that Moment at a Stand how to reply, 
but recovering himſelf as well as he was able, 
told her there was no Oceſion for her Peruſal, 
for it was drawn up exactly as they had agreed, 


and that to look it over, wou'd take up more 


Time than ſhe was aware of, and that probably 
her Siſter, or ſome other of the Family might 
come up and catch her in that Employment, 
There is no Haſte then, ſaid ſhe, for my ſign- 
ing it, I ſhall ſcarce dye before to Morrow, 
and if you give it me, I will put it into my 
Cabinet, and read it when I am certain of no 
Interruption. Now was he indeed confounded, 
not all his Cunning or Aſſurance cou'd enable 
him preſently to reſolve what to do, in an Exi- 
7 ſo dangerous to all the Meaſures he had 
urmed ; to leave it with her was to proclaim 
himſelf the Villa'n he was in Reality, and to 
refuſe, was to give her Room to guels there 
was ſomething in it of a different Kind from 
what he had made her believe: Making a Vir- 
tue, therefore, of neceſſity, after a Moment's 
Thought, You do not conſider, reſumed he, of 
what ill Conſequence it may be, to keep ſuch a 
Thing by you, it may be found. 
ſome Accident may betray the Affair, [ 
wou'd have this Secret lodg'd beyond the Reach 
of Fate itſelf: Remember, purſu'd he more 
eagerly tis for your Child you do it. — 
ſhou'd you negle& a Thing of ſo much Conſe- 
quence to its Welfare; the unborn Babe may live 
to curle its too remiſs and unkind Parent. 


But, 
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But, added he, perceiving ſhe look'd amaz'd to 
hear him talk in this Manner, if you imagine I 
have caus'd any Thing to be inſerted there which 
you can ſcruple to - approve, I will fit down 
and read it to you. There may be more Dan- 
ger in that, ſaid ſhe, than can be realonably 
apprehended from lying in my Cabinet, — 
but you ſhall have your Will. In ſpeaking theſe 
Words ſhe ſhut the Door, and prepar'd herſelf 
to liſten to him. The grave and determin'd Air 
with which ſhe ſpoke and moved, made him 
eaſily perceive ſhe was not perfectly pleaſed with 
his Behaviour; his natural Boldneſs, however, 
enabling him to go on, he unfolded the Parch- 


ment, ſhadding as well as he cou'd, with his 


Hand the Top of it, on which was written, 
The Deed of Gift, and began not to read, but 
to ſpeak ſuch Words as were ſuitable to the In- 
ſtrument for which ſhe had given Orders, what 
he utter'd being altogether different from the real 
Contents. The Heſitation of his Accents, and the 
Confuſion which he could rot keep from being 
viſible in his Countenance, haying created in her 
Suſpicions, to which before her Heart was whol- 


1y a Stranger, with the utmoſt Watchfulneſs ſhe 


obſery'd his every Look and Motion, and taking 
Notice that he endeavour'd to conceal ſome Part 
of the Writing, and alſo glancing her Eyes over 
it, perceiving that his Tongue conſulted his own 
Inyention more than the Parchment, ſhe was both 
canyinc'd and ſhock d at the Deceit with which 
he treated her; and nothing is more to be won- 
der'd at, than that ſhe, ſo far from all Artifice 
herſelf, could all at once have her Eyes unſeal'd 
to behold ſuch monſtruous Baſeneſs and Hypocri- 
ſy in the Man, whole imaginary Honour and Fi- 
delity the had forfeited all that was dear to her 
to reward, did not make her that Moment break 

| | out 
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out into ſome wild Extravagance of Rage, which 


thou'd have made him know his Wiles were now 
betray'd, and his deceiving Schemes no more cou 
boaſt their accuſtom'd Succeſs,— Tis certain that 
her Soul was all Surprize, Reſentment and Confu- 
ſion, yet did ſhe bridle the riſing Paſſions, and tho 
half ſuffocated, reſtrain'd the felling Sighs, for- 
bid her Tears to low, or Tongue to vent the ſmal- 
leſt Tittle of her Diſcovery or Indignation, till hav- 


ing done reading, he once more entreated her to 


fign, Yes ſaid ſhe, I willi fign, but it ſhall be in 
Flames, as you hereafter muſt, for all the Miſeries,-- 
the eternal Ruin, your curfed Inſinuations have 
brought on the undone Althea. Theſe Expreſſions 
were accompany'd with a Torrent of Tears and at 
the ſame Time ſnatching the Parchment from his 


Hand, ſhe threw it into a great Fire, which, the 
Weather being very cold, was then burning in the 
Room, where it was immediately conſum'd. The 


Amazement in which this Action inyol'd the Soul 


of Clitander, is not to be expreſsd; — he ſaw he 


was detected, and had nothing to alledge in his Ex- 
euſe or Vindication, — the projecting Demons, 
who had prompted him to this Villany, now re- 
fus'd him their Aſſiſtance, —— his once ready Wit 
and Invention now forſook him, —— all his Pow- 
ers abandon'd him, his Eyes and Tongue' 
forgot their uſual Artifice, Fear, ſhame and 
Horror ſat on each unguarded Feature, and all the 
raked Criminal appear d in View; with: 
down-caſt Looks a while he ſtood filent, revolving 
in his Mind a thouſand black and terrible Ideas : 
And ſhe recovering herſelf a little from that Exceſs 
of Paſſion, which had before ſtop'd the Uterance of 
her Words, went on in her Upbraidings in this 
Manner, Ungenerous, mean Deſigners thou art, 
ſaid ſhe, how little didſt thou know the laviſh 
Fondnels of Althea's Soul, or thy own Power? —_ 
C ba 
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had I been Miſtreſs of all the Glohe contains, and 
been made ſenſible Clitander wanted it, with Plea- 
ſure, I ſhou'd have yielded the unyalu'd Treaſure, 
and thought my ſelt more rich in his Acceptance, 
than in any other Bleſſing that Heaven and Fortune 
cou'dendow me with. tothat Degree I lov'd 


you, Words cannot ſpeak how much, no 

Deſcription, nothing but my infatuation can 
ſet forth the vaſt Extent of that tranſcendant Paſſion 
with which I was inſpir'd; but know, it 
was not to your loyely Perſon alone you were in- 

debted for the Proofs I gave you bf it, I fi- 
gur d you out to my admiring Soul as the moſt per- 
te& Pattern of Fidelity and Honour, and thought 
I never cou'd too . acknowledge the Beauty of 
your Mind,. — O] how have | been deceiv d 
continu'd ſhe, burſting a ſecond Time into Tears, 
how cruelly has my unwarry Innocence ſuffer'd it- 
ſelf to be impos'd on ; thou Monſter of Hi- 
poeriſy, how wretched haſt thou made me! The 
ſtruggling Paſſions of her Soul made her unable to 

utter more, but what her Tongue fail'd to expreſs, 

her ſtreaming Eyes agonizing Tremblings abun- 

dantly made up for. Clitander with much ado tor- 

cing himlelf to look upon her, demanded of her, 

but with a Voice wholly unaſſur'd and broken, 

What it was ſhe meant? An Interrogatory of this 

Kind, appear'd to her to have ſo much Impudence 

in it, that it ſeem'd wholly to diſſi pate her Grief, 

to make Way for a more ſtormy Paſion: Rage had 

now the whole Poſſeſſion of her Breaſt, and ſhe 

anſwer d him in Terms which fully convinc'd him, 

if before he had any Doubt of it, that ſhe had dil- 

coyer'd the Artifice of the pretended ill, and alſo 

that it would be no ealy Matter to bring her to Mo- 

deration : He attempted it however as much as his 

Diſorders wou'd give him Leave; but the more he 

aim'd to excuſe what he had done, the more ſhe 
| = grew 
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rew incens'd ; alledging, that tho' he had the 

igheſt Reaſons for deſigning a Deed of Gift inſtead 
of a Vill, which yet ſhe cou'd not allow, ſhe never 
con'd forgive his Intention of deceiving; her. 
She told him, that fince ſhe found him capable of 
Artifice in one I hing, ſhe doubted not but he had 
been ſo in all; and that ſhe no more cou'd give Cre- 
dit to any Thing that came from him. ---- All he 
cou'd ſay was ineffectual to move her from this Re- 
ſolution, and he was oblig'd to leave her, having 
ſeverai Times been bid by her to leave the Room, 
without being able to work her to any Return of 
Softneſs or even to look on him with leſs Reſent- 
ment than that which both her Eyes and Tongue 
declar'd at the Time of her throwing the Parch- 
ment into the Fire. 

It wou'd be as needleſs as impoſlible, to ſet forth, 
as it deſerves, the diſtracted State in which this 
Night was paſt, both by Clitand:r and Alt5ea, to 
be told what has happen'd between them, will 
better enable the Reader's Imagination to conceive 
their preſent Wretehedneſs than any Thing I am 
able to ſay. ------- The Deceiver and Deceiy'd felt 
equal Pains, theone in the Diſappointment of his 
Deſigns, and Fears of ſomething to enſue by this 
Diſcovery far worſe: And the other, in Tender- 
neſs abus'd, and the Reflection on the incompara- 
ble Ruin her Inadvertancy had bruught upon her, 
the moſt poynant Remorſe was now the Portion of 
her Soul ; and Nread, and the ſharpeſt Stings of 


'- Guilt and Horror his. 


. The Condition of the perfidious Clitander was 
ſo much the more perplex d than that of Althea, 
by the Addition of Uncertainty in what Manner 
he ſhould proceed; while that unhappy Lady, in 
the Midſt of her Griefs found ſome little Eaſe in 


Keſolution, and determin'd to quit a Houſe which 


had been ſo fatal to her Virtue and her Peace; and 
; | C 2 juſtly 
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Iuſtly deteſting the Sight of her Undoer, aſſoon 
as ſhe was inform'd Miranda was ſtirring, ſhe ſent to 
deſire ſhe would come into her Chamber, who im- 
mediately complying with her Requeſt, ſhe told 
her, That finding herſelf of late very much indiſ- 
pore ſhe beliey'd it owing to the Town Air, which 
by Reaſon ſhe was not accuſtom'd to live in, did not 
agree with her Conſtitution, and that ſhe would re- 
turn to her Country Seat, at leaſt, till ſhe had 
recoyer'd her former Health. Her preſent Condi- 
tion having render'd her Looks more pale and wan 
than ordinary, contributed to make this Excule 
Pals current; and her Siſter, tho' extreamly con- 
cern'd to looſe the Pleaſure of her Company, 
thoug ht it would ſeem rather an Argument of Self- 
loye than the contrary, to preſs her Stay. 

While the two Siſters were engag'd in this Con- 
verſation, Clitander, who was alone in the Dining- 
room, was in all the Agonies which Guilt or Fear 
can infli& ; he had heard Althea's Servant deſire 
his Wife to come to her Miſtrels, and he knew not 
but the Violence of that Rage with which the was 
animated againſt him, might oblig= her to relate 
the whole Story of their Iintreague to her Siſter, 
He was ſenſib e, that Paſſion of what Kind ſoever, 
has ſmall Regard to Prudence; eſpecially ina Fe- 
male Mind, and began to accuſe bimſelfof Weak- 
neſs, that he had not put an End to his Apprehenſi- 
ons, by depriving her of the Power of Complain- 
Ing, —— With how much Eaſe, ſaid he to himſelf 
might I have ſtrangled or {mother'd the fond Re- 
proacher, aſſoon as I perceiy'd ſhe took upon her to 
Pry into my Meanings might have left her 
breathleſs, to be found by the firit comer into the 
Room, — the Act wou'd have appear'd her 
own, — No-hody wou'd have ſuipeted me, 
— perhaps my wife might have made the firſt 
Niſcovery, and the Shock of ſuch a Sight _ 

ye 


(739) 


have been fatal too to her, and I had been rid of 


both at once, Fool that I was, and too, too 
careleſs of my own Safety, Intereſt, or Reputati- 
on, ou'd her wild Rage diſelole the fatal 
Secret, I am undone in all without Redemption 
loſt to all the Views of m 1 Soul, nay 
pointed at, and hiſs d as 5 w s by the demure Inha- 
bitants of this well- order d City. In this Manner 
did he torment himſelf, till ſeeing the Servants run 
buſily up and down the Houſe, he call'd to know 
the Meaning of this unuſual Hurry, and was by one 
of them inform'd, that Althea being to go out of 
Town, they were employ'd in packing up her 
Things, and preparing for her Departure. If he 
was before alarm'd, he now was much more ſo; 
this ſudden Removal made him not doubt but that 
ſhe had betrayd every Thing, and unable to 
endure the juſt Upbraidings he expected to meet 
from both theſe irjur'd Ladies, he flew out of the 
Houſe immediately, reſolving not to return till the 
Abſence of one of them 1 4 the better encourage 
him to deny the whole Affair to the other. 

He had been but juſt gone out, when Miranda 
came into the Room where ſne had left him, to 
acquaint him with her Siſter's Reſolution, and 
miſſing him. ſent every Where in Search of him, 
to take Leave of Althea : But he was no where 
to be found, he went a quite contra:y Way from 
any Place where he could be expected, and came 
not Home till very late at Night. 

The wretched Althea found a Kind of gloomy 
Satisfaction, that ſhe was not obliged to difſemble 
a Civility to the Author of her Ruin, and made 
what Haſte the could away, leſt any o” thole ſent 
to ſeek him ſhould ſucceed in their Endeavoures: 
But he returning not till Night, was immedi- 
ately eas d of his Apprhenſions, by the Perſon 
that open'd the Door, who acquainted him with. 

the fruitleſs Search which had been made for _ 
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and it appeared to me, and to the La 


1 
and the Reaſon of it. A little more compos d 
now in Mind, he had the Power of inventing an 
Excuſe to his Wife for his running away in ſo 
abrupt a Manner, which ſhe, wholly free from 
any Suſpicion of the Truth, readily believ d. 

The villanouſly bent Cl:tander cou'd not, how- 
ever, be ſatisſied while there remained even a 
Poſſihility of his Crime being made known; he 
reſolvd therefore, by ſome Means or other to 
put an End to Althea, whoſe Lite he look d on 
as à continual Danger; but as there was no Op- 
portunity to compaſs this Deſign while they were 
at Variance, he endeavoured by his former Arti- 
ſices to gain a Reconciliation. She had not left 


bis Houle tbree Days, before he ſent her the 


following Letter. 


To the moſt Lovely, but too Rigo- 
rous Althea. 


TY this, I hepe, Paſſion has had Time to cool, 
and Reaſon has get the Better of unjuſt Re- 
ſentment, —= Oh ! cou'd I e er have thought Al- 
thea, who ſeemed all heavenly Seſtneſs, would have 
fo far been deaſned by her miſtaken Rage, as mt 
to hear Clltander, her cnce lav'd Clitander plead ! 
I cenfeſs inde: d, tht I deceived yu as to 
the Title of the Inſtrument you bad ordered me to 
get drawn up, but the Delign was ſtill the ſame ; 
75 wh: /e 

Advice I tock, to be mere firm and valid this Way 
than that other we had agreed on : The Mit. ves 
which induc'd me to it are too long to be inſerted 
here, but if you will permit a Tiſit from me, I 
can eaſily convince cu that what 1 did mas whclly 
on ing to my Care to that dar Babe, which next 
to its charming Mather, muſt be miſt precious to 
my 
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| Sul, —— Oh! r ever lou'd, —— for 
—4 ador'd Althea, the 5 doubt net but I ſball 
hear you own you have becn to blame, and with 
your uſual S:f'neſs avow Clitander's Truth, yet the 
Remembrance that I have been once ſuſpeted by 
| you, will be an eternal Vulture tc my aking Heart. 
—=—— Cenfi dence, as it is the grec teſt Proof of @ 
perſect Paſſicn, ſo it is alſo the higheſt Bleſſing of 
it; Reſume it then thou dear unjuſt Diſturber 4 
thy own Repcſe, and know Clitander better than 
to admit one Thought to the Prejudice of his Love 
or Honeur ; the inchauting Charms which - dwell 
upon thy Mind and Perſin render it impelſible for 
me to falliſy the one, and the Principles in which 
my Touth was bred we'd make me chuſe Death 
rather than be gu lty of ſinning againſt the other ; 
how much then haſt thou injured we, 
Althea! —— hat Terments has thy unkind 
Diſtruft inflited on me! - My Soul, which 
' Patter'd itſelf with the Belief it held ſo per- 
fe# an Intelligence with thine, that whatſoever paſ- 
fed in one Preaſt was to the other known, n:w 
Starts with wild Amaze, and all its Faculties ſeem 
liſt in Grief and Minder. O haſle to cure 
the Wcuunds thy Cruzlty has cauſed, and let the 
Balſcm of retur/ ing Love reſtore cnc? mere Clitans 
der to hamfelf, =— fir I am netbing, while de- 
prived e thee, but a pocr walking Statue, diſco- 
vered but by Diſpair to have any Remains e Senſe 
cr Reaſon leſt. — Write to me ſome Lines of 
Crmifert, and conſent to receive once mere into thy 
Eſte-m, into thy Sight, into thy Arms, the moſt 
ardent and ſincereſt Lever that ever owned the 
Power of Feauty; be doubly kind to make 
me Reparaticn fer tbe Wrong thou haſt dine me, 
and know that it is the fixed Determination of my 
C 4 | Mind 
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Mind to dye if you perſiſt in this Injuſtice, it br 
Ang better not be at all, than net to be 
| The Divine Althea's 
CLITANDER» 


Whoever has been acquainted with the Force 
of Love, need not be told what kind of Emo- 
tions thoſe are, which of Conſequence ſwell the Bo- 
ſom of a Perſon in the Circumſtances Althea was 
never had Woman been poſleſt of a more violent 
Paſſion than ſhe was for Clitander, nor could any 
Heart be capable of a greater Reſentment than was 
hers, ſince the Diſcovery of his Deceit; ſhe cou'd 
not read thole tender Expreflions he had made 
uſe of in his Letter, without a Flood of for- 
giving Softneſs pouring in upon her Soul ; nor 
could ſhe reflect aſterwards that it was poſſible 
they _ be only owing to that Artifice, with 
which he had attempted to impoſe on her 
Credulity, without an Addition to the Rage ſhe 
was before inf] pired with. 
ſhe was inclin'd to hear what he could alledge in 
his Vindication, at* others, not to admit of any 
Excuſe ; and what ſhe endured in the Conflict, 
between Tenderneſs and Indignation, is not to 
be deſcribed ; the former, however, got at l-ngth 
the Victory; and the fame fatal Sottneſs which 
had at firſt betrayed her, now ſwayed her In- 
clinations to a ſecond yielding, and all the Re- 
mains of Severity ſhe had left was, not to let 
him immediately be ſenſible of his Power and 
her own Weakneſs and Irreſolution. If not ſo 
Faun as I at firſt heliev'd, {aid ſhe to herſelt, 

e yet has been to blame in endeavouring to de- 
ceive a Heart he might have perſuaded. —— 
He ſhall not, therefore, know my Eaſineſs to par- 


on, 
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don, —— I will write to him with the fame 
Rigour with which I ipoke when laſt we partede 
Nor can I err in this, if he be in Reality th 

true, the faithful Loyer he pretends, his Con- 
ſtancy will abide this little Trial; and if (as tis 
too poſſible, that he who could be falſe in one 
Thing may in others ao) the ſeeming Softneſs 
of theſe Lines ſhould all be counterfeit, and a 
ſecond Impoſition, I ſhall at leaſt prevent him of 


the Triumph he expects. Thus did this unhap- 


y Victim of an ungovernable Paſhon, argue with 
herſelf, and fancied no Body could arrive at a 
greater Height of Heroiſm, than ſhe was Miſtreſs 
of, in ſo far reſtraining the Dictates of her Ten- 
dernels, as to be able to anſwer him in theſe 
Terms, | | 


To the Thankleſs and Ungenerous 


Clitander. 


FF any Thing could have added to the Aſtoniſh 
ment which the Diſcovery of your Perfidioufneſs 
created, it would be to find you ſtill entertain an 
Opinion of me ſo contrary to what I am, or ought to 
be. No, no Clitander; it is net in the Power 
1 all your Artifices to decerve me twice; to 
know .ycu bave been falſe in ene Thing, convinces 
me there is a Peſſibility you may 4 in all; and, 


as you too juſtly for your own Jutereſt obſerve, Con- 
fidence alone makes Love a Bleſſmg ; as your Be- 
baviour, therefore, has taken 2 me the one, I 
muſt endeaucur to expect the other alfo, or be for 
ever R ” lm I not undone, 1 
ruin d beyond Re ion b unhaps 
py Paſſun reducd _ Cendition 4 which Likes 
Honour, Reputation, every Ihing that is dear muſt 
be expoſed to Dots infinite - aud nawberieſs. 
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intended Will into a Deed of 
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t in this dreadſul Hazard Soul what had 
Th comfort me but 7 7117 Integrity, and 
that thru haſt deſtr d; and I am now al Miſe- 
ry and Deſpair, without one chearing Hope, one 
Dawn of Conſelaticn, 0h ! why Clitander 
weuld you abuje a Faith ſo entirely dependant as 
was mine? ---- If there were —_— for altering the 

ift, why was I net 
acquainted with them ? —— Heavens ! when 1 
reflet with what a zealous Haſte you preſs d my 
tardy Hand to fign that Writing, and with what 
a ready Cunning you turned the Words ſo much the 
Reverſe of what they were, it makes you ſeem, to 


my duiſtracted Theught, a Man long S 7g in 
in ev 


Deceit, vers d in Hypocriſy, and ski 

Wile of your betraying Sex, 0h what a diſ> 
mal Change is this 5 that dear Character which 
won me firſt to Tenderneſs, and made me think all 
Things a Virtue which ty Love required. 
But to what End dees my afflited Soul thus pour 
farth ber Complainings, if thou rt falſe, thou wilt 
but ſcorn my Griefe ; j true, they are unjuſt; 
— 0h that they were, and that indeed ] cou'd 
in the Aſſurance they were ſo, confeſs I did amiſs, 
and ence more ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


The too lovely Clitander's 


ALTHEA., 


— coneluded this Epiſtle, ſhe read it over, 
and thinking ſome Part of it expreſs d too great 


2 Tendernels, to prevent him from entertaining 


any Hopes, which might be too preſuming, ſhe 


added a Poſtſcript which contained theſe Words: 


I wold not have you imagine, that becauſe my 
Heart ftiÞ avoms ſome Softneſs at the — 


X08 1 
of our former Loves, that it can ſo'much o 
any Reaſon as to ſway me to any Thoughts of Re- 
conciliation, at leaſt, as yet, —ö’»— Time, and 
your future Behaviour can only decide what it is 
I auoht to db. Make no Endeavours there- 
Fre fer an Interview, leſt you ſhould alarm a Re- 
ſent ment, which you decerve your ſelf when you 
believe is lull d aſleep. 


Fare wel. 


Clitander had too often experienced the Irreſo- 
lution of a Female Mind when agitated by that 
undoing Paſſion, not to fee Althea was as much 
his own as eyer, and that there wanted but a 
few Oaths and tender Preſſures to compleat what 
his Letter had begun : But as all the Ardours of 

Deſire were now extinguiſhed in him, and he. 
no longer aim'd at the Enjoyment of her, he 
would not jeem too forward in his Hopes; his 

' Deſign being only to keep her Mind in Play, till 
he ſhould get an Opportunity to rid himſelf at 
once of all his Fears, by making her away. 
Continuing therefore to counterfeit the deſpair- 
ing Lover, ſoon after the Receipt of hers he 
ſent a ſecond Billet, the Contents whereof were 
as follows. | | 


To the Dear, Unkind Althea. 


F you had ever any Reaſon fer Surprize in the 

Behaviour of Clitander, it is only now to find 

he is yet "alive after ſo terrible a | Teſtimony «f your 

Indifference, as that your Letter gave me. 
Tes, tho relentleſs, thu tyranick Charmer, I yet + 

ſurvive the Loſs f Love, but in a Condition, ſuch 

as were there net a Pewer wheſe Indignation is 


more than even Althea's to be dreaded, would 4 
| make A * 'Y 
— " 8 . — an cp 


- andeed, t 


ent Lovers be of ſuch a Pretence to part ! 


„ Clitander's Flame. 
ꝛne with pretended Soſtneſs, and play the Hypecrite 


in Joy, find Room for ſeigning. 


condemn d. 
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ma le me 2. to Death for Eaſe. — Were 7, 
e falſe, the perjured Wretch you think 
nne, bow little Effect would your Diſpleaſure have ? 
Nay, how ſatisfied wculd ſome inconſiſt- 


But, Oh Althea! I am not of that Number, 


Heart wholly made up of Truth and Tenderneſs, 
Aiſavoms the Maxims of my Sex, and doats upen 
tee, thou Scul of Pleaſure, with the ſame un- 


elated Fondneſs, as when I firſt received the gleri- 


"ous Recompence af my Pains, and triumphed in 


Pgſſeſſion of thy Beauties. Hew often have 
I thought our Minds were pair d by Heaven, and 
that. we two were choſe from the unnumbered Millions 


Mankind, to prove the Immortality of a perſect 


Paſſion. No Woman ſure, but my Althea, could ever 


© znſpire ſuch Raptures; no Man but her Clitander, 
_ eould be ſ ſenſible of 
Ob think upon the bliſSfal Moments of our Love ! 


her Power of charming. ----- 


— bring back in Idea cur paſt Endearments ! 


remember to what a vaſt Exceſs of unreſtrained 
Delight we have been tranſported ; and while the 


extatick Image is in View, judge of the Fervour 
Didſt thou deceive 


in Pleaſure? O no! thy Raptures were ſubſtantial 
and ſincere ; nor could the Soyl, when thus difſolu'd 
Were mine 
% enervate, that thon canſt doubt their Truth? 
| Thou dear unjuſt Diſturber ! to thy own 
Heart let me appeal, by that I will be acquited or 
Grant a ſpeedy Anſwer to my 
Prayers, but conſider, that on what you write de- 


pendi the Fate of, 


Tour Impatient Slave, 
CLiir ANDER. 


What 


* 
* 
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What now be came of Althea's Reſolution ! her 
Soul, unus'd to Artifice, no — could reſtrain 
its ſtruggling Tenderneſs, each thrilling Vein 
confeſt rekindled Paſſion; and the ſoft Fire dif- 
fuſed itſelf through every glowing Fibre: --- No 
more had ſhe the Power to conceal De ſire, no 
more could liſten to the Dictates of Reaſon or 
Reſentment, and again melted by thoſe deſtruc- 
tive Languiſhments which had at firſt betrayed 
her Virtue ; the ſuffered her Pen to convince 
him of a Truth, which before he had little Cauſe 
to doubt, and wholly forgetful of all Conſide- 
rations but thoſe her Love inſpir'd, anſwered him 
in this Manner, 


To the too Charming Clitander. 


B' what magick Spells, thou dear Enchanter 
doſt thou work upon my Soul ! how in a, 
Moment is it in thy Power to reverſe my moſt fix- 
ed Reſolves, new-form my Mind, and as thou 
pleaſeſt tune every jarring Thought ! in Spite of 
all I had determined, in Spite of the Suggeſtions 
of my Reaſon, which tell me, this ſecond Folly is more 
ameful even than the firmer, I confeſs the Prevalence + 
of thy teo fatal Charms, and once more own my ſelf all 
thine, ----- O why Clitander ? thou alarm Re- 
ection with the Remembrance of thoſe ruinous De- 
lights which I had ſworn to tafte no more; am I 
not already too guilty without adding Perjury to 
the Number of my Offences ? — il not all 
the Pleas of Love and Nature appear too weak to 
excuſe my Crimes, and bribe the Juflice of that 
dread Tribunal, to which, perhaps, I ſhortly ſhall 
be ſummon'd? O exert thy utmoſt Wit 
and Eloquænce to arm me againſt this Thought, and 
reconcile the two great Oppoſites, Deſire and Vir- 
| tue, 
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tue, — with healing Arguments, i Ble, 
eaſe my Deſpair, and — — while Y — 
from ſharing the Torments the Damn d endure. But 
firſt ;, ſer O] there's u Hell like that of thy Per- 
fidiouſneſs, convince me that my Fears were ground- 
leſs, and that there was, indeed, no other Victive 
but our common Intereſt fcr that Alteration in the 
intended Legacy, the ſooner I hear your Reaſons, 
the ſooner my pong will ceaſe ; but be ſure 
to come prepar d with ſuch as ſhall entirely baniſh 
all Diſtruſt of their Validity; and give me no 
Pretence to be any other than what I wiſh my 
fil, 6 
Dear, Ador d Clitander's 


ATITAH14. 


If Clitander's Entreaty for a Reconciliation had 
ſprung from a Deſire of re-enjoying her, he had 
now fuffeient to fit him for the utmoſt Tran- 
ſports; but alas! the Pleaſure her Condeſcenſion 
yielded, was of a far different Kind from that 
which Love inſpires ; Her Death, which he now 
found was the only Means both to eaſe him of 
all his Fears of Diſcovery, and to give him the 
Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, was what he wanted; 
and the Opportunity her recover'd Kindneſs pro- 
mis d him of executing that horrid Purpoſe ſpread 
a ſullen Satisfaction over all his Soul: The Means 
he had projected to bring it about was in this 
nner: 

He had for a great While had an Intimacy 
with a neighbouring Apothecary, which he im- 
prov'd during the Time of his holding this di- 
ſtant Correſpendence with Althea, but till pre- 

' ſerving his old Maxim of depending only on him- 
ſelf, would not let him into any Part of his De- 


figns, 


4 » 2 

ſigns, but taking all Occaſions of running inte 
his Shop, and talking with him in a free Man- 
ner, would ſometimes ask him what was in one 
Drawer, and ſometimes what was in another; 
which Intelligence, joyn'd with his own Under- 
ſtanding in the Latin Tongue, made him per- 
fectly acquainted with the Name and Nature of 
moſt of thoſe Drugs which furniſh out one of 
thoſe Shops. Amongſt the Number there was 
one on which he kept a conſtant Eye; his Friend 
had told him it was a Poiſon of that deadly Quali- 
ty, that without the Ferſon who ſhould take it, 
had very well prepared his Body by extraordinary 
Antidotes, all the Art in the World had not the 
Power to expel. This was a Doſe proper for 
the Deſign of this Remorſeleſs Wretch, and he 
reſolyed to play the Thief for ſome Portion of 
it, the firſt Moment Fortune ſhould preſent him 
with an Opportunity: According to his Defires 
he ſoon met one, the Apothecary happening to 
be abroad one Day when he came there, and no 
Perſon in the Shop but a young Apprentice, 
whom he ſent out on ſome Pretence, he ran im- 
mediately to the Drawer, and taking out a ſuffi- 
cient Quantity of that fatal Drug, put it into a 
| 2 of Paper, and conceal'd it in his Pocket - 

0 5 

Being thus in Poſſeſſion of the Treaſure he ſo 
much coveted, ke wanted nothing but the Means 
of applying it, which allo he obtained in a ſhort 
Time: The Anniverſary of Miranda's Birth- da 
happening a Day or two after that, in whic 
he had received that tender Letter from her 
Siſter, he thought he could not chuſe a fitter 
Seaſon for the Accompliſhment of his cruel Aim: 
With a well counterfeited Tenderneſs, he there- 
fore told that 1 Wife, that he would 
keep that Day with a Solemnity proportionable 
to 
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to the Tenderneſs he had for her, and accord - 
ingly {ent Invitations to all the Friends on both 
Sides to come to his Houſe and partake of an 
Entertainment he ordered to be provided in Ho- 
nour of the Day : And at the ſame Time wrote 
a private Billet to Althea, conjuring her not to 
fail being there, telling her that it the attempted 
to eva de it by any Excuſe, it might create ſome 
Suſpicion among the Relations, that there was 
not ſo good an Agreement between them as uſual ; 
and as there was a Time approaching, in which 
ſhe would be oblig'd to abſcond, it would be 
beſt for her to appear as long as her Condition 
would permit ; eſpecially at a Time when. her 
Abſence would be look d on as a Thing ſo par- 
ticular, that every one would be apt to inquire 
into the Cauſe. But he needed not have given 
himſelf the Trouble of urging ſo many Argu- 


ments, the Deſire ſhe had of ſeeing him again, 


was a ſufficient Inducement of her coming, and 
now not doubting, becauſe he had told her ſo, 
but that at their next private Meeting he would 
be able to clear himſelf of eyery Thing ſhe could 
lay to his Charge, was eaſily perſuaded to ad- 
mit the Reconciliation, before ſhe received the 
Reaſons for it. In fine, the Day being arriy'd, 
Clitander had the Pleaſure of ſeeing his intended 
Prey readiiy fall into the Snare prepared for her ; 
and the Succeſs of his Deſigns made his Eyes 
ſparkle with a Delight, which the deceived Al- 
thea oblerving, imagin'd was owing to Love and 
Tenderneſs. There was too much Company to 
ive them any Opportunity for Converſation, 
but ſuch as was general; but what was denied 
to their Tongue, their — Looks feem'd 
abundantly to make up for. Unutterable 
Joy appeared to revel amidſt the ſoft Beſeech- 
ings of his Glances, while ber's ſtream'd * 
| en 
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Ten Thouſand nameleſs Languiſhments, the Bad- 
ges of Deſire, and Symptoms of a Soul diſſolv d. 
After a magnificent Collation they went to 
Country-dancing, where this perfidious Wretch 
having Althea for his Partner, reſolv'd no longer 
to delay the Execution of his abhor'd Intent, and 
taking the Opportunity of being the lower Couple, 
ſtep'd to the Beaufett, and filling , 
Wine, drank to her, with theſe Words: May this 
bleſt Moment, ſaid he, put an End to all Diſtruſt 
between us, and be the Beginning of an everlaſt- 
ing Peace to both. With how much Joy I pledge 
that Health, Thou who knoweſt my Soul, be 
Judge, 1 ſhe ; at the ſame Time looking 
n him with Eyes ſo ſweetly languiſhing, that 
any Heart but his would have relented and mel- 
ted with Tenderneſs and Penitence : Yet was he 
all obdurate and unſhock'd, no Starts, no Trem- 
blings confeſs d the guilty Secret, no Change of 


Countenance betray'd the horrid Purpoſe he was 


about to act, but keeping the curſed Drug con- 
ceabd between his Thumb and Finger, as he 
was Pouring out the Wine, dropt it into the 
Glaſs unperceiv'd, unſuſpected by the unhappy 
Althea, who took it from his remorſeleſs Hand, 
and drank it to the Bottom, 

They continued dancing a conſiderable Time, 
nor had the Company any Deſign of breaking 
up, when Althea finding herſelf extreamly dit- 
o.dered, ſurprized them with taking a haſty Leave. 
Miranda perceiving ſhe was indiſpoſed, would 
have perſuaded her to lye there, or to ſuffer ſome 
of her People to wait on her Home; but ſhe re- 
fu ed both, imagining that her Illneſs proceeded 
only from her being lac'd more ſtrait that Day 
than ordinary, to conceal the Alteration in her 
Shape, from giving any Suſpicion of the Conditi- 


on which had occaſion'd it. No-body looking 
en 


out a Glaſs of 


wr . 
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on her Diſtemper as dangerous, they ſuffer'd hey 

to depart, without giving any Interruption to the 

Gaity, which Citander took Care nothing ſhou d 
wanting to inſpire among them. 


But this abus d Lady had not gone many Streets, 


before ſhe found her Pains increaſe in ſo terrible 
a Manner, that ſhe was unable to ſuſtain them, 
without endeayouring ſome Relief. She 
knew there were many Months between that, 
and the Time in which the muſt expect thoſe A- 
gonies which all, in becoming Mothers, feel; 
and incapable of aſcribing any Caule for what 
ſhe endured, call'd out to the Coach-man to 
ſtop at the Houſe of an Apothecary, who on all 
Occaſions was us d to attend their Family, and 
liv'd in the Way the was to pals. Happening 


to find him at Home, ſhe ſufer'd herſelt to be 


led into a Farlour, where ſhe was no ſooner {et 
down, but ſhe found herſelf grow worſe; and 
in a few Moments ſwell'd to that prodigious De- 
gree, that her Laceings burſt, her Eyes ſeem'd 
to ſtart out of her Head, and every Feature 
was diſtorted. The skilful Apothecary immedi- 
_ cry'd out that ſhe was poiſon'd, and ran 
to fetch Things propersto expel it, but the Ma- 
lignity had bond itlelf too far, and all that he 
could do was ineffectual: Fearinz, however, to 
depend on his own Art, he ſent for an eminent 
I hyfſician to come there, ſhe now being in a 
Condition which would not ad mit of her being 
remoy'd : Eut on the firit Sight of her, he made 
no Scruple of revealing the ſad Truth, I hat it 
was not in the Power of Art to ſave her, IS it 
then certain, ſaid ſhe, that | mut dye? No- 
thing leſs than a Miracle can prelerve you, Ma- 
dam, anſwered he. Thele Words pronounced 
with a graye and aſſured Accent, joyn'd to the 
intollerable Pains which every Moment encreas'd 

upon 
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upon her, made her not doubt, but that hey 
Condition was deſperate indeed; and in the Ex- 
tremity of her Anguiſh, forgetful of all other 
Conſiderations but thoſe which the Horrour of 
her Fate inſpir d, ſhe cry d aloud, that all in 
the Houſe were Witneſſes of the Exclamations, 
Then I am poiſon'd by Clitander, that murde- 
rous Villain ; kill'd both the Life and Honour 
of the loſt Althea: —— Oh! I am doubly 
damn'd, firſt by the Crime he drew me to com- 
mit, and rext by my Knowledge to what a 
Monſter I have ſacrificed my Virtue. Such 
Expreſſions ſeem'd to have a Meaning in 'em too 
dreadful not to make thoſe who heard them 
preſs her to explain herſelf me re fully; both the 
Doctor and Apothecary entreated ſhe would give 
them the Particulars of what ſhe ſeem'd to in- 
timate, but could get nothing from her but the 
ſame Words ſeveral Times repeated; perceiving 
that either her bodily Torments, or thoſe of her 
Mind, had driven her into a-Kind of Deſpair, 
they ask'd her if the was not willing to conſult 
a: Spiritual Fhyſician: To. which ſhe replied, 
That ſhe was paſt all Hope ct Relief, either in 
this World, or that to which ſhe was going; and 
immediately fell into Ravings ſo horrible and 
ſhocking, that they imprinted a Terror on the 
Minds of thole preſent, which for a great While 
they were not able to wear off. Never did the 
Idea of Futurity appear ſo dreadful, as that 
which her Behaviour inſpir d; nor never came 
Death accompanied with Torments ſuch as hers. 
— The moſt guilty Wretch that ſuffers the 
Sentence of the Law, has, with the Certainty of 
his Fate, a Time for Preparation for it allowed 
him, but ſhe had none, taken in the very Ful- 
neſs of her Crimes; and by thoſe racking Pains 
which every conyuls'd Nerve, and ſtarting 


Vein ſuſtain'd, render'd incapable of 1 
0 


* C4. ) 
of Prayer or Conſolation. A Miniſter of that 
Religion ſhe profeſt being {ent for, he exhorted 
her by all the Admonitions he was capable of 
making, to endeayour to compole her V.ind, and 
throw herſelf on the Mercy of All-gracious Hea- 
ven, but ſhe would not ſuffer him to ſpeak on 
that Head. Talk not of Mercy, ſaid ſhe, 
I have ſinned beyond the Reach of Pardon, 
J am already damn'd, wou'd ſhe ſometimes roar 
out, —— a Thouſand Fiends encompaſs me 
about. they wait to ſeize my Soul; 
and then again, more wildly, Now, now I burn, 
cry'd ſhe, now feel the Flames which are de- 
creed for Adultery and Inceſt. In this Manner 
did ſhe continue all that Night, and early in the 
Morning the Appothecary thinking it proper not 
to conceal the Condition ſhe was in, ſent a Per- 
ſon whom he cou'd confide in, to the Houſe of 
Clitander, to acquaint Miranda with the fatal 
News. | 

That Lady being yet in Bed, the Meſſenger, 
who ſaid he muſt needs ſpeak to her that Moment, 
was order d to come into her Chamber, where 
baving told her in what Manner he left her Si- 
ſter, and related ſome Part of thoſe Expreſſions 
her Deſpair had made her utter, reduc'd her to 
a Condition almoſt as pityable. She fainted a- 
way ſeveral Times while ſhe was preparing to 
make herſelf ready to go; and indeed it is rather 
to be wonder'd at, that in ſo dreadful a Junc- 
ture, and in fo unconceiyably terrible a Surprize, 
that ſhe retain'd Strentgh enough of Mind, to 
bear the Sight of what ſhe — than that ſhe 
endur'd ſo much in the attempting it. She ar- 
riv'd not however at the Scene of ivtiſery till her 
unhappy Siiter was no more: The Moment of 
her Entrance, was that in which the afflicted Soul 
forſook its wretched M anſion, leaving that once 
lovely and Defire-creating Form, the moſt ter- 
rible and ghaſtly Spectacle, that ever * 
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View of Death a Horror. Miranda was for 
ſome Time incapable either of making any De- 
mands, or liſtning to any Informations, but aſ- 
ſoon as ſhe was in a Condition, receiv'd from 
the Mouths of the Divine, the Doctor, the Apo- 
thecary, and all his Family, a Confirmation of 
what the Meſſenger had ſaid. The Reader's 1- 
magination muſt here aſſiſt my Pen, or it will 
be impoſſible for him to form any juſt Notion of 
what the endur'd in the killing Repetition of ſo 
dreadful an Account, I ſhall only ſay, that ſhe 
ſuſtain'd it with Life, and that was all. It was 
the Opinion of every Body tha: Althea ſhou'd 
be open'd, to which, it being propoſed to Miran- 
da, the conſented ; nor would leave the Houle 
till it was done, ſtill hoping that the Surgeons 
who perform'd that Operation, might find tome 
other Cauſe than Poiſon for her Death: But 
alas! how terrible a Surcharge to her Afflictions 
did ſhe receive, when they acquainted her, that 
that fair Unfortunate not only receiy'd her Death 
by thoſe Means the Doctor and Apothecary had 
ſaid, but allo, that ſhe was with Child; and to 
prove the Truth of what they told her, preſent- 
ed her with an Embrio of at leaſt Six Months 
Growth. This wretched, yet till tender Waite, 
had now no Comfort left, but in the diſtant Pot- 
ſibility that her Husband might be wrong'd, aud 


that in Spite of what the Deceas'd had declar'd, 


lome other Man might have been the Father of 
the Child, and Author of this double Murder; 
but ſoon this Shadow of a Conlolation fled, and 
ſhe became all Miſery and Deſpair : Remem- 
bring that when ſhe hrit came into the Room, 
the ſaw a Pocket-Book of her Siſter's lying on 
the Ground, ſhe deſir d it might be ſearch d for, 
imagining that there might be ſomething which 
woud give her a further Dilcovery of what ſhe 
wiſh'd, yet dreaded to be aſſur d. According- 


* 
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ly it did; for it being immediately produc'd, 

e found, to the inexpreſſible Shock of all thoſe 
Hopes with which ſhe endeayour'd to flatter her- 
{cl;, thoſe two Letters before inſerted here, and 
that laſt fatal one which drew her wretched Si- 
ſter to her Deſtiny. Which, to ſatisfy 
the Curioſity of my Reader, and more to ex- 
pole the monſtruous Villany of the impious Cli- 
tander, I will allo give a Copy of. 


To the moſt Excellent Althea. 


TH what Words, G thou Perfefion of 
all Lovelineſ ] ſhall I make you ſenſible 
the Extaſſes that fill d my raviſh'd Soul, at the 
forgiving Goodneſs of your laſt charming Letter; 

ſure Iam, no Language can reach the v 
Extent of Love and Joy like mine] The un- 
equal d Soſtneſs cf thy own end:aring Thoughts can 
belt inform thee what thy Clitander feels in this 
Reſtoration of his leng languiſbing, and almeſt ex- 
piring Hopes! Deſire, ſunk t» Deſpair, 
revives and gladens with redvubled Ard:ur | —— 
O how+] Ing to read in thiſe dear Eyes the bleſt 
Confirmation of what thy Pen declares. Soon 
would I fly to ſeize the Tranſpirt, but that ihe Birtb- 
day of Miranda being ſo near, I take that Oppor- 
tunity, under th: Pretence of Tenderneſs to her, to 
celebrate my Reconciliation with Althea.(ꝛuyyv—— 
O may that Day put a Verid to all |uture Miſe 
anderſtandings between us, and compleat Clitander's 
Happineſs. I beg you, by all the Tenderneſs 
You have profeſt, and which ſtill ſways your gentle 
Sscul, to cemmiſerate my Pains, not to fail bleſſing 
ane with your Preſence on that Day: Nu know, my 
Angel, that a Time will ſhortly arrive in which 
you muſt be obliged to ſhun the Converſe of you 
Friends, and it will be of Service to your Reputa- 
| tion, 
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tion, as wel as to eager Wiſhes, for you te 


appear as long as piſſible: Should yeu be abjent, 
not only your own diſtant Relaticns, but alſo N. i- 
randa herſelf would be ſurprit'd; and wh: knows 
on what Enquires it mig.t put ſome People? But 
that Motive, which I flatter my ſelf will moſt in- 
duce you to cemply is, that it is entreated by bim, 
who 1 hope you j = will ceaſe t, diubt if be is, 


The moſt adorable Althea's 


trueſt and everlaſting Slave, 


C TITAN DEX. 


To know what kind of Emotions thoſe were 
which ſwell'd the Breaſt of this d iſtreſs d Lady, 
at reading theſe Letters, which ſhe too well knew 
were written by her Husband's Hand, one muſt be 
inthe Circumſtances th2 was; but it is notwith- 
ſtanding very ealy to gueſs her Agonies were the 
moſt terrible that Humanity cou'd ſupport. ſhe 
had loyd him with too ſinzere a Tenderneſs for 
even this plain Dete ion of his Villany preſently 
to obliterate, ſhe cou'd not reſolve to proſecute 
him in that Manner which his Crime deſerv'd, yet 
was not ſo blinded by her Paſſion, as to forget 
what ſhe ov d to the Memory of her in;ur'd Siſter, 
the Wrong he had done herſelf, and indeed the juſt 
Care of her own tuture Satety, as to think of living 
with a Moniter, who ſhe now found would ſeru- 
ple nothing. Making theretore very few Rep'i-s 
to the Invectives the heard utter'd againſt him, 
nor {peaking any Thing of fgthe Diſcovery which 
the Letters had made, ihe took her Leave of the 
Apothecary, telling him that he ſhould hear fur- 
ther from her, and withdrew to the Houſe of a 
Relation, who had formerly been her Guardian 

| | | whence 
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Hhevee the ſent by a Porter the following Billet 
to her perfidious Husband. 


Need not tell you that "my Siſter is no more, 


you know but too well that fhe could not live, 
and doubtleſs are by this Time infcrm'd that J 
was ſent-for, to ſee the laſt of that unhappy Wretch, 
— I believe you will ſcarce expect my Return 
to a Place, where I muſt every Day behold a Vil- 
lain, who not content with murdering her Honour, 


took away alſo her Liſe, with that of the innocent 


Product of his inceſtuous Paſſin.— I wiſh to 
Heaven the dreadful Secret were. only known to me, 
but in the Agonies of her departing Scul herſelf 
declar d it to too many, for you, I fear, to eſcape 
the Puniſhment your Guilt deſerves : — Take 
Care, therefore, of your Ta! for you will ſtand in 
Need of a your Wit and Artifice to ſhield you 


from the Sword of Juſtice. —— This Caution 
# the laſt Proof of Kindneſs you will ever receive 
[70188 


Tur greatly injur'd and 
unfortunate Wiſe, 


MIRANPDA. 


Early as it was in the Morning, when the Per- 
ſon ſent by the Apothecary came to Miranda, 
Clitander uneaſy till he knew the Conſequence 
of the laſt Night's Action, had forſook his Bed, and 


was gone to give a Looſe to Thought in a re- 


tir d Walk, which he very much frequented, but 

not being able to reſt there, he went from Cot- 

fee-Houic to Coffee-Houle, endeavouring, but in 

vain, {ome- Ceflation of his Pape Imagina- 

tions; at length returning home, was told in 

what Manner Miranda had been called out, _ 
t 


C W-3 


the Condition ſhe was in at ſome News brought 
by the Perſon} who came to her: This fill'd 
him with mortal Diſquiets, which the Receipt 
of the foregoing Letter confirm d. He had hop'd 
the Poiſon would have taken Effect, and deſtroy'd 
her in a more ſudden Manner, and began now 
to be apprehenſive, that all the Secrecy he had 
made uſe of would ſtand him but in little Stead. 
As for his Wife's Reſentment, it gave 
him but little Pain, ſince he perceived ſhe wou d 
not appear as an Evidence againſt him; he thought 
it beſt however to take the Advice ſhe gave him, 
and withdraw, till he ſhould hear if any Thing 
was deſign'd againſt him or not, and accordingly 
went out of Town that very Night, entrufting 
not one with the Place of his Retirement, but # 
near Relation, to whom he alſo committed the 
Care of his Houſe, and who ſent him from Time 
to Time an Account of every Thing, and receiv- 

ed his !nſtru&tions how to proceed. . 
Miranda declining the Proſecution of her Hus- 
band, thoſe to whom Althea had declared the fa- 
tal Myſtery of his Guilt, were the only Perſons 
whom Clitander had Realon to fear; and on be- 
ing inform'd that they talked pretty freely of the 
Affair, and mingled ſome Menaces with their Diſ- 
courſe of it, gave Orders to his rriend to act 
in this Manner: He went to each of them, and 
acquainting them with the Knowledge he had of 
their Suſpicions, and the: Reaſuns they had for 
it, told them they ought not to judge by Ap- 
_ pearances; that in Cale Clitander were guilty, 
there was no Poſſihility of proving him ſo, the 
Lady who had accus'd him having been lunatick 
for ſome Time before her Death; and beſides, it 
was wholly inconſiſtent with Reaſon to believe 
him both her Lover and her Poiſoner; it ſeem'd 
more probable, that being with Child, to conceal 
her Shame ſhe had taken ſomething to deſtroy it, 
| D which 


5 
Which had work'd an Effect contrary to what ſhe 
deſign d, than that it ſhould be given her by any 
other Perſon + And concluded theſe Arguments 
with a Remonſtrance, that to go about to pro- 
fecute a Man for a Crime, of which at moſt he 
could but be ſuppos d guilty, would only in- 
volye the Perſons who did it, in a great deal or 
Trouble, and be of no Service either to reſtore 
the Life, or revenge the Death of the Perſon for 


 . whole Sake they undertook it. Theſe Conſide- 


rations, by Degrees made an Impreſſion in the 


Minds of thoſe to whom they were addreſs'd, 


which, together with every one having Buſineſs 
which was more their own, join'd to make the 
Ghoſt of this 5 Lady remain yet una 
as d, and the wicked Clitander triumph in the 
zelief, That neither Heaven nor Earth will take 


any further Notice of his Crimes. 


- For the Sake of his Reputation, however, he 
made uſe of all his Cunning to be reconcil'd to 
His Wife; and might, perhaps; have impos'd on 
her Belief as much as on that of others, had not 


the Letters found in the dead Althea's Pocket- 


Book, been an undeniable Witneſs of his Guilt, 
She keeps them 54. — and daily reads 

them over, to preſerve in Memory his Offences, 
and prevent his Artifices from the Succeſſion he 
aims at. The Knowledge how much he is in the 
Power of one he has ſo highly injur'd, is a per- 
| Rack upon his Spirits, and in infinitely 


more reaſonable Apprehenſions of Danger on her 


Account, than ever he had on that of Alibea 

While here, he ſuffers a Taſte of that Bitterneſs 
of Soul, which in greater Abundance he muſt 
hereafter ſwallow to all Eternity; having reap d 
no other Advantage from all the monſtruous Vil- 
Janies he has acted, than an Augmentation of 
thoſe Diſquiets which an unſa tiated Avarice 
creates. | | TELL SE 14 4:43 
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man call d Don Tepidio, who hays 
ing continued a Batchelor till a 
pretty advanc'd Age, in his De- 
eline of Vouth and Vigour, when, 
as the famous Shakeſpear ſays, 

one would have thought the high 


Day of his Blood had been over, he became ena- 


moured of a young Beauty, who, after ſome little 
Time in Caurtſhip, 7 compell'd by the Ava- 
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N the City of Sevi] lived a Gentle- 
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- rice of her Parents to mary him: His Poſſeſſions 
| were extreamly large, and they render'd by Miſ- 
fortunes to low Circumſtances, were glad toim- 
brace this Oportunity, | 

Notwithſtanding the Averſion that Violante 
{for that was her Name) had to this Match, her 
Virtue- and Diſcretion made her not only ſubmit, 
without any Show of Diſlike, but alſo reſolve 
to be contented, if poſſible, and not by ſtrug- 
ging render her Fetters uneaſy, ſhe conformed 

rlelf to his Humours, always acquieſcing -to 
what he ſaid, and in every Affair of Liſe made 
his Will the ſole Guide and Standard of her 
Actions. 

Happy might he have been, had he but taken 
proper Methods to wear out that Diſaſſection 
which naturally ariſes from a Diſparity of Years; 
but conſcious of his own Demerit, and too little 
acquainted with the real Generoſity of her Soul, 
his Behaviour was not only diſobliging, but pro- 
voking to a Woman of Spirit, Never was a 
Priſoner under Sentence confin'd with greater 
Strictneſs; he debarr'd her the Society of her 
neareſt Relations Women, as well as Men, per- 
mitted not even her Father Confeſſor to be alone 
with her, let her have no Male Servants, but 
ſuch whdſe Deformity made the Eye ake to look 
at; and, as if all theſe Reſtrictions were not ſuf- 
ficient to ſecure her Virtue, he oblig'd her to 

55 wear one of thoſe Machines, which in other 
Countries are ſo much rid icuꝰ d. This Diſtruſt 
made her extreamly diſcontented, and ſeeing 
that all the Effects ot her Prudence were in vain, 
and that he depended intirely on his own Cau- 
tion of her Honour, gave her Notions of him, 
that not only rendred her the moſt miſerable 
Creature living, but made her very W 
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She no longer ſtudied either to continue his 
Affections, or encreaſe her own; but looking on 
him as unworthy both of. her Loye and Eſteem, 
behay'd in a Manner that left him no Room to 
doubt how diſagreeable he was; and not con- 
ſidering how much his ill Uſage had contributed 
to it, he reflected on her Want of conjugal Af- 
fection. The Diſguſt between them grew at laſt 
ſo high, that not all the Efforts of Virtue and 
Duty could reſtrain her from thinking of him 
with a perfect Hate; and thoſe Endearments 
which ſhe at firſt but feigned grew now lo de- 
teitable, that it was only by Compulſion he 
enjoyed her as his Wife. The Rites of Marriage 
can only be term'd bleſt when excited by mutual 
Warmth of Love and Inelination: Violante s 
forc'd Love was now ſo much abated, that the 
Grave would be now more welcome than his 
Embraces, and ſo ahhorent were they become, 
that ſhe almoſt fear'd to look or ipeak in a Man- 
ner not dilobliging, leaſt it ſhould encline him 
to defire the Gratification of 
too dreadful to bear. 


Thus did they live for many Months in a 


continual Perturbation, their Family {till per- 
lex'd with thole unceaſing Jars, that pull 

larriage not only contemptible in the Eyes of 
the Libertine, but ' alſo frightful to all others. 
Lepidio of the two was the leaſt unhappy, the 
Authority of a Husband giving him the Enjoy- 
ment of the Woman he lov'd, and ſatisfying the 
Dictates of his Jealouſy, by taking away even 
a bete of being wrong'd ; but ſhe was a 
molt wretched Creature at once, compell'd to 
aid the Rapture ſhe deteſted, and without even 
the Conlolation of knowing her Inclinations a 
Sacrifice to her Duty, ſince all ſhe did was forc'd, 


and ſhe no longer could make ule of any En- 


dea; 


which was 
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deavours toi think kindly of this Tyrant of her 


Tranquility, = 
Let in the midſt of all thoſe Racks of Mind 


did ſhe not once ſtruggle to get free; the form'd 


no Schemes for an Elopement, nor entertain'd a: 
Wiſh that ſome bold Youth inſpired by enter- 


| Loye ſhou'd attempt to reſtore her loſt 


reedom, ſhe look'd on her Condition as paſt 
Relief, abandon'd herſelf oyer to her wretched 
Lot, nor hop'd a Period to her Griefs till Death. 
Nothing could be more ſtrange, than that the 
cloſe Confinement ſhe was kept in, and the me- 
lancholy Misfortunes brought upon her, did not 
either deſtroy her Health, or in ſome deſpairing 
Moments occaſion her to lay violent Hands on 
her wretched Body. But not to detain my Rea- 
der with a tedious Recital of her Miſeries, which 
any who conſiders her Manner of living, may 
eaſily conceive, As ſhe was one Morning ſitting 
at her Toylet, looking at the Relemblance of 


. Her Face in the Glaſs, and upbraiding her ill 


Deſtiny, which bad not decreed the Poſſeſſion of 
thoſe Beauties to a Man more worthy of them; 
the ſaw a Letter lying among her Combs, an 
taking it up, found it folded in the Faſhion of a 
Billet doux, ſeal'd very artfully, and directed for 
herſelf, The Amazement ſhe was in is not to 
be expreſſed; but Curioſfiity getting the better 
of all other Conſiderations, ſhe hefitated not a 
Moment, but open'd it, and found the Contents. 
to be as follows, 


To the moſt excellent and moſt injur'd 
of her Sex, the adorable Violante. 
C. Onfin'd and watch'd as you are, with Eyes 
Au 


mere vigilant than Argus in the Fable, in- 
ricus "Love has found the Way to quiet you, and 
-v& : [4 3 


— 


* 


6 


to tell youu that he is.@ God above Reflraine, that 


Locks ner Bolts can't keep bim out. Du are, Oh 
lovely Vio ante! the chief Object of his Care, nor 
can he ſuffer ſuch all commanding Charms, ſuch Tuth, 


ſuch heavenly S weetneſs, to languiſh longer. The 


little Deity with one of his unerring Darts, bas 
peire d the Soul of Man wheiſe Taith may merit 
your Regard; a Man wheſe whole Life ſhall be de- 


voted to your Service, and chearfuily would ſpend 


the laſt Drop of vital Blood to free you from this 
ungenerous Reſtraint, and the ungrateſul Author of 
it. Oh then, diſdain net the benignant Power, ac- 
cept the preffer d Freedim, and throw off a Captie 
vity unworthy of you to endure. There is a Stra- 


tagem contriu d to deliver you ſafely from this 


Houſe of Bondage, afford but your Conſent, and 
you no mare ſhall be the Property of a Wretch, an 
entire Stranger to Love, nor has he one Thought 
but of ſelf Gratification in the Enj ment cf your 
Beauties. Enough his rigid Virtue been obey d, 
allow now ſomething to your Sexes Tendern?ſs, and 
that Pity which is required of you to pay, one who 
long has -languiſh'd in a hopeleſs Paſſiom, yet ſuff rs. 
more . in the Knowledye of your Diſtreſs than any 
= relating to himſelf can have the Power to 
inſlit. — Believe me, charming Woman, that 
thi I ad ve you with a Paſſien greater, and more 
violent than Words can expreſs or even Thought, 
unſeeling it, conceive: So dearly db 1 prize your 
Glory and your Peace, that were Lepidio a Husband 
worthy cf your Love, I wou d in Silence dye rather 
tian interrupt ycur Tranquility, but it is fr you 
for you the Sovereign Miſtreſs of my Soul, that 1 
lament, it is your Condition more than my own that 
makes me wretched, and which has inſpir d me 
with the Means of Redreſs, ſlight, nit I conjure yeus 
the generous Proffer for your own Sake, and when 
| D releas d 


6 62 
Feleas'd of this deteſted Slavery, uſe yeur Deliver- 
dA You pleaſe ; fer you ſhall ever find me 


The moſt diſintereſted, as well 
P met ardent of your Slaves, 


Incognita. 


P S. By the ſame Means this came to you, an 
Anſwer will arrive to me, There is a little Silph 
4 Iriend to Love abut eu, which will canvey 
the welcome Mandate, without Danger of Diſco- 
very by any mortal Eyes. | 


Had Violante given Credit to thoſe Tales of 
Faries, Genies, or Spirits which ſo anmſe the 
World; ſhe would have thought this Billet had 
been brought by ſupernatural Means; ſhe could 
neither imagine from whom it ſhould be ſent, 
nor by what Hand convey'd to that Place, the 
Duenna, who waited on a] was a Relation of 
her Husband's, and rather contributed to heigh- 
ten his jealous Chimeras, than reduce him to 
more Realon, and there had been no other Per- 
fon in ber Chamber. but a black Slave, one of 
the moſt deformed and hideous of thoſe Wret- 
ches Tepidio had choſe out for her Attendant; 
be was lame of one Arm, bind of one Eye, and 
almoſt double with Crookedneſs : This Fellow, 
ſhe remembered, had b:ought ſome Ice in the 
Morning to cool Water with to waſh her Hands, 
the Seaſon being extreamly ſultry, This is a 
Cuſtom "_y common in Spain, where, in Spite 
of the hot Climate, they are never without Snow 
on the Mountain Tops, nor Conveniencies under 
the Earth to preſerye Ice. But of this 

Wretch, 


\ 1 

Wretch, who, that Morning had officiated, ſhe 
could have no Notion, the very Aſpe& of him 
ſeeming to forbid Truſt ; beſides he could not 
ſpeak a Word of Spaniſh, ſo there was no Like- 
lyhood, whoever her unknown Lover was, that 
he ſhonld make Choice of ſuch a Perſon, in an 
Affair that requir'd ſo much Fidelity and Cun- 
ning. Neither was there any of the Family 
ſhe could think a proper Perſon to be employ'd 
in this Intrigue; it cannot be ſaid that ſhe had 
various Conjectures, for it ſeemd ſo im- 
er that ſhe had not the Power to gueſs 

y what Means it had been hrought to paſs, and 
was ſometimes ready to believe her Senſes were 
impos d on, and that all was no more than the 
Force of Imagination, and the Effect of thoſe 
melancholy Vapours that her Misfortunes had oc- 
caſion d. She read it over ſeveral times before 
the could perſuade herlelf ſhe was awake, or that 
ſhe had a Paper in her Hands. Convinc'd 'twas 
no Illuſion, [al Surprize gave Way to Uneaſi- 
peſs how ſhe ſhould proceed, and whither it was 
Wiſdom to anſwer or negle& it. A grateful Sen- 
timent riſing in her Mind, at leaſt to thank the 
Man whoſe Love appear'd ſo generous, inſpir d 
her with a Deſire of writing, but then the Re- 
flection that whatever his Pretences were, they 
would terminate in a Deſign upon her Virtue, 
bid her beware how ſhe entered into ſo dangerous 
2 Correſpondence, not all the ill Ulage ſhe had 
received from Don Lepidzo, nor all his ungene- 
rous Suſpicions of her, were able to make her 
fwerve: in ths leaſt Tittle from her Honour, or 
once harbour a Thought of wronging him. She. 
was very much ſtrengthen'd in this Reſolution 
by an Apprehenſion that this Letter might be 
convey d thither by that jealous Husband him- 

ſelf, on Purpoſe to ſound her Inclinations, and. 
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diſcover fomething wherewith he might have an 
Opportunity to reproach her, and excuſe the 
T reatment he daily us d her with. It muſt be 
confeſs d, that there was a very great Pro- 
bability of this laſt Conjecture being true, 
conſide ing how much ſhe was debarr'd the Sight 
of Men, and with what Care her Charms were 
depriv'd from the Power of influencing any one 
to undertake her Delivery. She contented herſelf 
with concealing the Letter, leaving it to Time 
to bring to Light which of theſe Suggeſtions were 
zrue- The Adventure however ran ſtrongly in 
her Head, nor could ſhe think on any other 
Thing, till two Days after ſhe found in the ſame 
Place a ſecond Epiſtle, ſeal'd and directed in the 
ſame manner. With a vaſt deal of Impatience 
Me open d it, and examin'd the Contents, as ho- 
Ping ſhe ſhould be able to find ſomething that 
could let her into the real Intentions. of the Au- 
thor, The Lines were theſe, 


To the fair Enemy of our own Tran- 
quillity, the too lovely Violante. 


"AH! why regardleſs of the Admeniticn of ens 
treating Love, hy diſdainful of your own 


Thang in my Bebavuiour that may mate you dejire ta 
Kan it >= J lum that theſe Foiſtles, aud the 


0 - 


(6-5 Þ | 
Manner in which they are convey'd to you, appears 
myſterious, but Violante, there ig not an Action of 
your Liſe, that is hid from my inquiring Tove 
1 fee your Wrongs, am Witneſs of your injurious 
Husband's Treatment, and the Tears you. ſhed, 
even in your -miiſt retir d. Moments, are net con- 
ceal d fr n me . Nothing, my Charmer, is 
impoſſible to a Paſſion ſo zealous, ſo tender, and ſo 
faithful as is mine. Du are the only Buſineſs of 
" Life, I have no other Wiſh than to be ſervice- 
able to cu; and if you permid me not to execute 
that Stratagem which my inventive Grief for your 
Calamity has inſpir d me with, you will not only 
be cruel to yourſelf, but alſo ungrateſul to the moſt 
paſſionats and ſincere Regards that evcr fil d a 
Heart L Be ſatisfy d, meſt adorable V iolante, that 
T love you; and have Honour, and can never att 
in a Manner unbecoming either of thoſe Principles 
Return me thereſ.re ſome Acknowledgment that you 
have receiv'd theſe Letters, and you ſhall then know 
more of bim, who at preſent dies no otherwiſe ſub- 
ſeribe himſelf, than 


Tur faithfut Slave, 
Incognito 


P. S. I beg you will be ſo good to yourſelf, and juſt 
to my ſincere Profeſſions as to delay no longer than 
this Day an Anſwer of what 1 am to hope, which 
be pleas'd to leave in the Baſen of Orange Fiowers 
that ſtands on the Table by the Window, where you 
ſhall lf? find cone from me to morrow. Once mere, 
moſt adorable Violante, I conjure you to believe and 
be happy, Adieu. 


As the firſt of theſe Epiſtles fill'd the Soul of 
Ficlante with Aſtoniſhment, the ſecond * 
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fame Effect; the began now to believe h 
tome Enamorato who endeayoured to ſerve 


and was conyinc'd by the Direction of the Orange 


Flower Baſon, that h: muſt have made a Con- 


ident of ſome one of her Domeſticks, but which 


'the could not imagine, more than ſhe could 


at her Admirer. However, having poſſeſt her- 


ſelf with this Belief, Curioſity began to aſſume 
ſome Dominion over her Thoughts; ſhe imagin'd 


there was ſome - Gratitude due to a Man, who 


had taken fo much Pains to let her know how 
much he commiſerated her Condition, and as 
he had promis d in the Concluſion of this laſt 
Letter to reveal himſelf on her Anſwer, ſhe ea- 
fily prevail d on herſelf to write one. If this 
Perſon be a Man of Honour, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, 
J can run no Hazard in replying to his Offers: 


Lepidio deſerves not the Sacrifice I have alread 
made him , he uſes me with Cruelty, and if this 
Stranger, more tender of my Peace than my 


inhuman Parents, has contriv'd to rid me of his 
' Tyranny, without Prejudice to my Virtue, why 


ſhould I refuſe ſo generous a Relief? With theſe 
Reſolutions ſhe took Pen and 1 5 and having 
carefully look d round to ſee if there were no 


Obſervers near, ſhe began to write an Anſwer, 


which in a few Moments ſhe compleated in this 
Manner, | 


To the ſeemingly generous Incognito. 


OU fhew yourſelf tos well acquainted with the 
"TE * 1 labcus under, fer me to deny it, as 
* otherwiſe, perhaps, my Diſcretion would oblige me 
to do; I am infinitely indebted to you for the 
Concern yeu expreſs for me; but as for the Offers 
tu male, I neither will accept nor refaſe, J 

nom 
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kuom from wbom they come. When you think fit 
fo let me know more, I ſhall readily * or 


condemn the Liberty you propoſe; which, tho I 
am very deſirous s obtaining, you ſhall never force 
me to any Meaſures unſuitable to my Charater, 


or thoſe Principles, which, 1 you know me at all, 


yea alſo know have been inſtill'd into me from my 
Tuth, and which, with the utmoſt Punituality, were 


 #bſerved ever ſince, by 


Violante, 


Having put this Letter into the Place appoin- 
ted, ſhe watch'd as much as poſſible the whole 
Day, to ſee who enter'd the Room, in hopes:to 
diſcoyer which of the Seryants it was who had 


this Correſpondence with her Lover; but not 


obſerving that any of them went in, on gol 

to Bed, ſhe look'd into the Baſon, and finding 
it lay as ſhe had put it, was in a thouſand Minds, 
if ſhe ſhould leaye it or not, fearing it might 
fall into her Husband's Hands, or ſome one who 


might carry it to him, but the extream Deſire 


ſhe had of diſcovering who this unknown Adorer 


was, prevented her; and ſhe reſolv'd to run 
all Hazards to fatitisfy her Curioſity, She 


was, notwithſtanding, very uneaſy about it 

all Night, and the firſt Thing ſhe did was to 

ſearch for it, but inſtead of it the found an 

ogy from her Lover, that contained theſe 
mes. 


To the Divine VJ iolante. 


Blame not your Caution. Oh maſt excellent of 

all that ever bore the Name cf Woman, and 
expected no l:ſs from that Medeſty and * 
2 


7 45 4% 
o eonſþ*cuous in every Alion of your Life---- Take 
then the whole Secret of this conceal'd Admirer, 
. tpboſe Name y:u doubtleſs have heard, but whoſe 
Perſon I fear you never have thought worthy of your 
Eſteem; I am the Son of Lon MNercurius Se- 
verinus, your near Neighbour. Scarce bad you paſs'd 
Jour Inſant Days, when I entertain d a Paſſion for 
Jou, too great and ſincere t be extinguiſh'd, and 
having obtain d of your Parents all the Encoura ge- 
ment my Soul wiſh d fir, I communicated it to 
my - Father. in hopes he would have indulg'd my 
fond Dejire, but Oh! he had other Views, and 
blind to Merit, was for marrying me where 4 
 Proſpet of more Intereſi appear d. Enraged at my 
Refuſal, he ſent me to travel, in ſo ſudden a Man- 
ner, that I had not Time to form any Comtrivance 
to let you know what twas I ſuffered fer your Sake, 
nor permitted he my Return till you were made 
the Bride of this unworthy Lepidio. *Twill be 
needleſs to tell you my Deſpair, at News ſo fatal 
to my Hopes. If you believe 1 love, or have any 
Notien what that Paſſion is, y.u will eaſily judge 
of the other ---= But not all the Sufferings of en- 
daring and tormenting Love, were half ſe effiiting 
to me as the being told b. w unhappy theſe Nuptials 
bad made you, and how much you Fifered by the Jea- 
1 and i Humour of a Man, whom it is im- 
Poſſible you could conſent to marry, but in Obedience 
to your Parents Will ---- Too mucb, therefore, love- 
bh Violante, have you already done to teſtify the 
Propenſity of your $.ul to Duty, Oh! now let Love 
d Gratitude be permitted to rule your future 
Actions — have Reaſons, whzch, wben knomn, 
gou'll not condemn, for my having conceal d, till 
J reveal by Word of Mouth, the Means by which 
baue obtain'd this C.rreſpondence with you, I beg 
you will give me the Bleſſing of entertaining you 
but for one Heur, to narrow Night : Anſwer » 4 
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that it is not impoſſible, for there wants but your 
Permiſſion to inirc duce, all other Things leave to 
the Management of induſtrious Love, and the 
watchful Care of | 


The ever faithful, and 
mmoſt de ucted, 


Honorius Severinus, 


P. S. Leave your Anſwer, this Night, as be- 


fore, 


All the Amazement and Inquietudes which had 
before diſturb'd the Breaſt of Volante, at the 
Receipt of the former Epiſtles, vaniſh'd on her 
Peruſal of this, ſhe was now convine'd that it 
had been no Artifice of her Husband's; and the 
Quality and Reputation of the Man who loy'd 
her, took away. great Part of the Scruples ſhe 
had conceived againſt engaging with. a Man who 
declar'd himſelf her Lover: The Paſſion he pro- 
feſt took its Birth at a Time when only the moſt 
honourable Intentions cou'd fayour its Purſuit, 
and the Conſtancy of it ſeem'd to demand her 
utmoſt Regard : Beſides all this, tho' ſhe never 
remembered to have ſeen his Perſon, ſhe had 
often been told Wonders in his Praiſe by thoſe 
who knew him, nor can it well be calFd a fal- 
ling off from Virtue, if with all theſe Excite- 
ments, joyn'd to the cruel Uſage of Lepidzo, ſhe 
entertain d a Deſire of converſing more nearly 
with a Man who ſeem d to deferye ſs much hep 
Gratitude. Eut what he meant by promiſing 
himſelf the Means of entertaining her, was yet 
a Riddle, being not able to imagine by what 
Witchcraft he either could enter the Houſe, 2 
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the get out. She took the firſt Opportunity of 
| being alone, and writ an Anſwer in theſe - 
A Terms ., 5 f 
; 2 


To Don Honorius Severinus. 


D you . ſooner made a Diſcovery of your ſe] 
| H I > fm Ad have ceas d to won 25 - 4 
| Woman under my wretched Circumſtances jhould 
þ Find any one to pity or adviſe ber; but ycur Cha- 
refer and Smeetneſs of Diſpeſtion, and every bu- 
man Virtue, would have made me eaſily believe 
that to be unbappy was @ ſufficient Plea to enti- 
tle me to your Care ---- If you really were poſſeſs'd 
of any Paſſion for me before my Marriage, T ſhall 
male no Scruple of avowing that my Father was 
—_— ſevere in dooming me to one ſo much 
the Reverſe of every Thing I have heard of g 
1 ſtall with Pleafure admit the Hon:ur of your 
Cnverſat ion. Nor do I demand to know by what 
Means you. expelt to eſſect it, but ſhall attend the 
we with ſomething more Impatience than ] have 
itherto been accuſtom d to feel----Take no Advantage 
of this ſree Confeſſion, nor let the Tranſports ef 
that Paſſion you profeſs, make you tranſgreſs, even 
in a Thought, the Bounds of Honour, = that Reſ- 
pet, wbich, however unfortunate. ſte is, is due to 


Violante 


Having put this into the Baſon, ſhe retir'd 
into her Cloſet to meditate on what ſhe had 
done, Neyer was a Head more taken up than 
hers, with the Variety of Ideas, which all at 
once preſented themſelves to her diforder'd 
Brain —— She thought it muſt be by no 2 
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than Magick Art, if Den Honorius really made 

ood his Promiſe, and ſometimes fancy'd the 
— of his Imagination had carry'd him to 
a Belief of Things impoſſible. Night gave na 
Ceſſation to the Tumults of her impatiency 
Sleep was a Stranger to her Eyes, but ſhe feigr? 
a Drowzinels to prevent Don Lepidio's taking any 
Notice of her Watchfulnels, 

Being thus kept on the Watch till about the 
dead of Night, when all the Family were hufſh'd, 
ſhe imagin'd ſhe ſaw ſomething of a glimmering 
Light glance by the Antipcrta of the Chamber 
where ſhe lay, and within that there ſtood the 
Baſon of Orange-Flowers, A little ſurpriz d, 
ſhe gently pull'd the Curtain back, and 2 
ſaw the deform'd black Slave, already mention d, 
paſs with a Candle in his Hand directly to the Baſon, 
and taking out of it her Letter, eclapt it to his 
Mouth and kiſs'd it with the moſt eager Tran- 
ſport, then ſtole away. Let the ſenſible Reader 
judge the Diſorder this Sight muſt occaſion. ---- 
What could the imagine ? What Idea could ſhe 
form at a View ſo amazing. ---- Had he only 
taken out the Letter, ſhe would haye beliey'd 
no more, than that he had been the Perſon en- 
truſted by Don Honorius: But his kiſſing it in 
that Manner, was ſomething ſo terribly alarm- 
ing, that ſhe was ready to dye with the very 
Thought. All thoſe delightful Imaginations 
with which ſhe lately flattered herſelf, now gave 
Way to an equal Horror; inſtead of being be- 
loved by one of the lovelieſt and moſt accom- 
pron Gentlemen of the Age, ſhe now imagin'd 

rſelf inſnar'd into the Deſigns of one of the 
fouleſt, moſt deform'd and abjet Slaves that 
Earth could yield, and when ſhe conſidered how 
much ſhe was in his Power, and that he who 


had dar d to proceed thus far, would ſcruple no- 
thing 
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ching for the Gratification of that Paſſion which 


had emboldened him, ſhe was almoſt on the Point 


of awaking her Husband, and betraying to him 


he whole Affair. Nothing ſeem'd fo dread» 
ful to her as being belov'd by ſuch a Wretch, 
and was juſt about to unravel all, by ſurprizing 
Don Lepidzo with the Story, when a Reflection 
of anoJher Kind come crois her Thoughts and 
prevented her; How can it be poſſible, ſaid ſhe 
herſelf, that ſuch a Creature can write -in the 
nner in which thoſe Letters are dictated; he 
underſtands not Spaniſh, or ſuppoſe his ignorance 
of the Language be but an Artifice, the Stile 
nd Air could never come from one of his low 
Zreeding. - No, continued ſhe, the Declarations 


I haye received mult certainly be ſent by him 


whoſe Name they bear, I am not ſo wretched 
as. L iĩmagin d; ---- if this Fellow entertains any 
Notions of me, of that Kind, it is his own Mi- 
{ery alone, he will never dare to affront me with 
the Knowledge of them; at leaſt, ll try the 
Event, nor raſhly riſque the Good which For- 
tune promiſes in the tears of what may be but 
an imaginary l. She endeayour'd to make her- 
ſelf ealy, if poſſible, in theſe Sentiments, but all 
ſhe could & was ineffectual; all that Night, 
and the next Day, did the Behaviour of the 
black Slave run in her Mind, and when he came 
at any Time into the Room to Tepidro, the 


was ready to ſink with inward Horror at the 


Thoughts of what the had ſeen him do. To- 
wards Evening he preſented a Letter to her Hus- 
band, which afloon as ha had read, he told her 
he muſt begone that very Inſtant about ſome 
Twenty Miles of to a near Relation from whom 
he had great Expectations, and was now at the 
Point of Death. She no ſooner heard this, than 
&he imagin'd it a Plot contrived either by Deu 
| a Hun- 
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Honorius or the Slave, to draw him out of the 
Way, and was fo terrified leſt it ſhould be the 
latter, that ſhe could not help entreating him 
not to go, with a Tenderneis which amazed 
bim: He was not, however, ſo eaſy to be per- 
ſwaded from what he imagined his - Intereſt, he 


ordered his Coach to be got ready, and recom- 


mending her to the Care of the Duenna, took 
his Leave of her for that Night; it was too 
far for him to return till the next Day. 
He was no ſooner gone, than a Thouſand Ap- 
prehenſions crowded into her Mind, She run 
every Minute to the Baſon of Orange Flowers, 
in Hopes of finding a Letter, which perhaps might 
give ſome further Light into what ſhe had to 
expect, but none being left, ſhe became almoſt 
diſtracted. | 
But all ſhe endur d before going to Bed, was 
nothing to the Terror #hich inyaded her; after 
ſhe was undreſt by the Duenna, and the Candles 
taken away, the Darkneſs adding to her Appre- 
henſions, and reminding herſelf what ſhe had ſeen 
the black Slave do the Night before, ſhe thought 
of nothing but that ſhe ſhould in a little Time 
hear him enter her Chamber, and invade her 
Ears with ſome inſolent Declaration. Fright- 
ed beyond Meaſure at this ſhocking Idea, ſhe 
arole, and dark as it was, made' a Shift to put on 
{ome Part of her Clothes; which done, ſhe ſet 
herſelf down on a Chair by the Bed-fide, reſol- 
ving to wait the Iſſue of this myſterious Affair 
with as much Decency as poſſible. For more 
than an Hour did ſhe remain in the utmoſt Agi- 
tation of Mind, without hearing the leaſt Noiſe, 
and began at laſt to think, that nothing of what 
ſhe expected would come to pals, But her Door 
on 2a ſudden was thruſt open, and there appears 
| 0 
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ed before her wondering Eyes a Form which 
ſeem'd to haye init ſomething more than human ; 
It was a Man of more than ordinary Stature, 
but ſo finely proportioned as if Jature had de- 
ſigned him as a Pattern whereby ſne might mo- 
del the other Part of her Specie. ---- His Hair, 
which hang in great Abundance of careleſs Ring- 
lets over his Shoulders, was of the moſt beauti- 
ful Black that ever was ſeen, and which to vaſt 
Advantage (et off the matchleſs Whiteneſs of his 
Skin. ---- His Eyes were of the ſame Colour with 
his Hair, and ſparkled with a radient Shine like 
Dia monds ſet in Jet. --- All his Features were 
admirable, and there was a certain Harmony ran 
through the Whole, which gave a Sweetnels, 
that it is not in Language to deſcribe, ---- To 
add to his natural Perfections, he was dreſt with 
all the Aid of Art, nothing could be more rich, 
more magnificent, and more, becoming than the 
Habit he had on. ---- With Admiration and Won- 
der did Violante gaze upon him, but all unable 
to ſpeak to him, or move from the Poſture ſhe 
was in, till he, ſetting down the Candle. he had 
in his Hand, and throwing himſelf on his Knees 
before her, Let this low Proftration, M adam, 
ſaid he, of my bumble Body, teſtify how much. 
my Soul is your Slaye, and that the only Joy of 
both Soul and Body is in the glorious Hope of 
being ſerviceable to the divine, the injur'd Vio- 
lante. Are you, cry'd ſhe, Don Honorius Seve- 
rinus ? I am, anfwered he, that unhappy, happy 
Man, curſt in the, Visfortune of ſeeing another 
in Poſſeſſion of the adorable Vielante; yet bleſt 
to have it in my Power to -te&ify how much 
I prize her Intereſt and Contentment ; and was. 
it from you, reſumed ſhe, that I receiv'd thoſe 
Epiſtles ? It was, replied he, with a low Bow. 
Good Heavens, ſaid ſhe, inſtruct me by what 

ungueſs d 
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ungueſs'd at Means you convey'dthem to my Cham, 
ber, who brought you the Anſwer I return'd- 
or gaye you Admittance into theſe forbidden 
Gates ? Believe me, continued ſhe, after a little 
Pauſe, and finding he was ſilent, I have a Reaſon 
more than uri ſity for this Enquiry, eaſe there- 
fore my Aſtoniſhment, I conjure you, by a ſpeedy 
Information, if you would haye me think you 
love? You need not, Madam, anſwered he, have 
Recourie to Adjurations ſo powerful for any 
Thing in the Power of Honorius; your leaſt Com- 
mand is ſufficient to oblige me to rev al the dear- 
eſt Secret ot my Soul. - Tho' this, I muſt 
confeſs, | cannot ſpeak, without being cover d 
with a Confuſion unworthy of my Sex, even 
while I know the Story will more than any 
Thing I can ſay, demor ſtrate the Greatneſs of 
my ov. What is it, continued he, that the 
Man influenced by Vielantes harms dares not 
attempt? hat is it he would not condeſcend 
to bear? Being told of the Capricio of Don Te- 
piaio, and that he entertained as Servants in his 
Houſe all thoſe that by Deformity ſecur'd his 
jealous Fears, I transform'd my ſelf to a Shape 
the moſt ſnocking I could invent, black'd my 
Face and Hands with an Ointment I got for the 
Purpoſe, and hending my Body almoſt double, 
and-counterfeiting a i.-ameneſs, in the Habit of 
a Slave, | got Admittance to the Family ; and 
by appearing particularly frightful, gain'd his 
gre Havour --- Ihus was I every Day 


leſt with the Sight of all I wiſh'd to behold ; 


and in that ſeemingly wretched State, had a Fe- 


licity which Grandeur could not give. The 


Knowledge of your unexempled Wrongs fir'd 
me with an Ambition to be the happy he that 
ſhould redreſs them ---- And if, purſu d he, 0 
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dag ber Hand, the excellent 7zolante will conſent 
to fly this Houſe, which I can look on no other. 
wiſe than as her Priſon, I have a Female Rela- 
tion to whom Iwill conduct you, where you 
ny remain conceal'd, till you reſolve in what 
anner you can with Safety be diſpogd. 
Here he left of ſpeaking, and Violante, ſur. 
Priz'd and charm'd with a Paſſion which cou'd 
enforce a Man of his Quality and Figure to 
take upon him ſo deteſtable a Form, thought 
ſhe could neyer-fay too much in the Praiſe of ſo 
uncommon a Proof of Love and Generoſity. She 
then told him how. ſhe had ſeen him come in 
the Night before, and take her Letter, and made 
him ſmile at the Account ſhe gave him of the 
Apprehenſions ſhe had of the black Slave. Some 
Time was taken np with Diſcourſes of this Na- 
ture, But the Night being far ſpent, Don Hono- 
rius reminded her, that if ſhe reſolv'd to make 
any Uſe of the Pains he had been at for her Eſ- 
cape, now was the only Time. But as much as 
ſhe was charmed with the Beauties of the Mind 
and Perſon of Honorius, as much as ſhe now ha - 
ted Lepidio, and long'd to be at Liberty, he found 
a vaſt Difficulty to prevail on her to go with 
him. In Spite of Love, in Spite of her injurd 
Virtue, ſhe ſtill retaird ſo much Dominion over 
her Soul, that ſhe dreaded doing any thing that 
might even ſeem the Appearance of a Breach of 


it. However, when that Letter ſent to her Hus- 
band wou'd be diſcoverd to be forged on Pur- 


ſe to draw him out of the Way, it would 


- add to his Suſpicions, and encreaſe his ill Treat- 


ment of her, join'd with the Fears of never more 
being happy in the Conyerlation of the charming 
Honorius, his Entreaties, and her Deſpair, all to 
gether, at laſt brought her to couſent, and pack- 
8 ta ing 
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ing ap in a little Casket what Jewels and Things 
of Value ſhe had, gave him her Hand, and quit- 
ted that hateſul Houſe, which at firſt ſhe enter'd 
with the extreameſt Reluctane x. 
The Lady to whom ſhe was conducted, liv'd 
but a {mall Diſtance off, and they were welcom'd by 
her in a Manner that convinc'd Violante that 
Don Honorius had not ſpoken of her but with the 
greateſt Honour and Regard. The Remainder of 
the Night was paſt in Demonſtrati ns ot ove, 
Friendſhip, and Gratitude. H norius afreſn aſſu- 
ting her, that he had no other Views till Time 
ſhould work an Alteration in her Circumſtan- 
ces, than that of delivering her from the Servi- 
tude ſhe laboured under. I he Lady join'd her 
Aſſurance of that diſintereſted Affection of her 
Kinſman; and Violante, eas d of all her Scruples, 
grew the moſt contented Woman in the World. 
The next Day Honorius made it his Buſineſs 
to pry into what might be rumour'd on this 
Affair, Don Lepidio was return d, and full of 
Rage, had ſearch'd for the fair Fugitive in all 
Places where he could hope to find her; but 
his Endeavours being vain, he branded her with 
all the opprobrious Names his jealous Fury 
could invent, yet found but {mall Pity from 
thoſe to whom he addreſs'd his Complaint, his 
Cruelty to that Lady being ſo well known, 
there were but few who condemn'd her Flight. 
Far about a Month did Violante, unknown and 
unſuſpected continue in that Houle to which 
Henorius had conducted her, bleſt every Day 
with the Socicty of lim who was now become 


the deareſt Friend on Earth. But at the End of 
that Time, the Father of the Charmer of 


her Soul expiring, ſhe was obliged ſor ſome 
few Days to live without his Prelence, and — 
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mort Abſence convinced her how much thoſe 
{ſuffer who love and are depriy'd of the Obje& 
of their Affections - But well did he make 
amends for the Want of his Converſation ; the 
whole Time that Necency oblig'd him to keep 
Houle for the Obſequies of his Father, he em- 
ploy'd in proving with what an honourable Paſſi- 
on he regarded 77lante: Having an Influence 
over ſome Perlons who were acquainted with 
Tepidio, he engag'd them to make Uſe of their 
utmoſt Artifice to perſuade that raging Man to 
ſue a Divorce; which they did with ſuch Suc- 
ceſs, that the ww Viſit this faithful Lover made 
her, he had the Pleaſure of letting her know the 
Proceſs was begun, and that he hoped ſhe would 
ſoon be as free to return his Paſſion, as the 
Death of his Father, had left him to make an 
Offer of it. This Manner of Proceeding; to 
gether with the reſpectful Diſtance he always 
obſerv'd towards her, proving . his Deſigns on 
her to be accompany'd with the ſtricteſt Ho- 
nour, made her look on herſelf as the happieſt 
of her Sex, and give a Looſe to that Affection 
for him, which before ſhe made uſe of her ut- 
_ Efforts to ſet Limits to the Growth 
of. | 
Don Lepidio having none to oppoſe the Di- 
. Force 1 at, — obtain'd pH Honori- 
#s, tho at great Expence, at the ſame Time 
privately ſolliciting a Diſpenſation from the See 
of Rome, to authorize a ſecond Marriage for Vi. 
olante. His Holineſs at length granted it, and 
before the Expiration of a Year, the Town be- 
held that ſuppos'd leſt Lady ſhine out in greater 
Splendour than ſhe had ever yet appear d. She 
was publickly marry'd to Don Honorius, and no- 
thing could be more magnificent than * 
CRT ration 
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bration of their Nuptials; to vindicate her Ho- 
nour, and his own Choice, that generous Man 
caus'd printed. Copies of the whole Tranſaction 
to be diſpers d through all the Towns of Note 
in Spain. And none who either heard or 1cad - 
the Sto. y, but what applauded a--Conſtancy ſo 
uncommon, and condemn'd the Jealouly of Te- 
pidio, who, by his own Miſ- management had de- 

riv'd himſelf, not only of the moſt bHeautiſul, . 

ut alſo moſt virtuous Women in the World. 

Marriage made no Alteration in the Behavi- - 
our of theſe two worthy Perſons to each other, 
unleſs it were to render them more endearing, 
both were perfectly ſatisfy'd with each others 
Conduct, and Confinement was a Stranger to 
their mutual Confidence. Nor indeed is there 
any true Love accompany'd with Diſtruſt, all : 
naturally hate to be ſuſpected, and tho V lante 
never had a Love for Don Lepid::, the Strength 
of her Virtue would have carry'd her Endea- 
yours ſo far, that in Time perhaps ſhe might 
have been brought to do that out of Tender- 
neſs, which at firſt .ſhe but. ſubmitted to thro? ' 
Duty; and *tis. poſſible, that had Honsrius, with + 
all his Charms, fallen into the ſame Meaſures, 
her Admiration of him might by Degrees have 
worn off, and ſhe but with Pain have endurd 
a Reſtraint ſo ungererous. All Husbands there- 
fore ſhould obſerve this Maxim, to rule rather : 
by Choice than Compulſion, for if the. Inclina- 
tion is againſt you, you but iu vain think to - 
confine the Body, ſome Way or other- will be 
faund to .circumyent your Caution. 


Er, who, to his Intereſt, the Fair wou'd-bindy, 
By Love .muſt place .a Padlock vn ber Mind. 
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